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| "Epiſtle Dedicatory?, 
Siri ERR S HEPPARD. I 


" Nnowarion | "wh vadey FE very Seats 5 
i. dalqus: a:-Name, . that to.break- an * 
old Cuſtom, tho' never ſo Erronee | 7 
2 OUk,; is effeem'd lile leſs than. the Y 
ary as 
think it to. bolione gur Anceſtars wiſer, that 
our Selves t, This makes me afraid | 
out of: that beaten Path, my Predeceſiors 
in Dedications, have —_—_ the Via Regt AY 
forustatread ; they bavefix'd the Cuſtom ® 
of rarely,i.or. never-ſpeaking, Truth to our” 
Patrons, .and1 ſhou'd be convidted of to9 oy 
; (pom A breach of rhis, by, Wore Witn les; 


wes 4 
= 


io __ the Law requires, i "11 nr Ag in this 
F Epiſtle attempt your, Praiſe ; becauſe all, 
, that have the Happineſs of an Intimac 

- with you, know, and all that have heard of 
'yortbelieve your Merrt deſervesthe pgrezteſt. 
or des I ſhou'd incyr the eion 

- of that intollerable mpertinence ſome 
We toner are ſo guilty of, in repeat- 

- 5n&; withaburdance '6f Crdiniony, whatall 
the World knew before : And to tell my 

It Readers that Sir-FLEETWOQ DB 4s a 
WM Man of admirable Addreſs, and vicacit 

46 Converſation; that this 'Riſteftions | A 

l \. both Judicious and": Pleafant'y ithat 
i Knows not only Himſelf, but the 'W a# 

| £907 and other Truths 00 thumetornF 

| articularize, wou'd x ey On; dull} + 'Re. 

ctition 'of what -his' daily Converſe has 

E Skaty, and eery moment does” prove 


Pk thouſand rimes more effeQtually', for, 


"Set; nins jritant amines debt } per rote" 
Onan aus ſunt 'ocnlis ſubjeE « filtlins Bt 
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> The: World: Loves / ts hey: ſms 
new, ſotnething not heard of before, J 
Thar ſuch a'\ Mer is a liberal Ag 5 : 4 
ſuch a thought eſs pert Debovbee,. Man 
of Honour, Temperance, \ Juſtice and Ges 
neroſity ; ſuch a- ſtigmatiz'd Sot,,aManof 
Addrel(s and Wit : - But I muſt AP AS cm 
that the thred-bare Authors .have found, 
ev'n.that Method ineftectual ; all the Des 
dicator can fay,' will not perfivade the 
Parcimonious. Patron to be liberal, or the * 
Town to think him fo: ' all his foro) Eny | 


comiums on his Senſe, + will fcarce: make } 


him ſo much a Man of Wir, as to rife a- -þ 


bove ſome little paltry Preſent; for with A 
Authors, Sir, as well as Whores, © » 


Ker eſt, crede mibi, ingenioſs DARE. 


And what-ever the World may think their 
Bras, their-Gold will be he — 2 
with the Poets. 4 
TT eſteem my ſelf more happy in Fg 
Choice of your Fatronage, becauſe it ſe- 2: 
Cres me wk 


m > incurring: the 
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| fam; Follies, and Vices I condefvin Wx 0* 
| iq thers. - But as I have: no common Pa- 
* tron in-Sir FLEET/YO9D SHEPPARD ;;, 
gi fo 1'will-not creat you like one, Fl endea- | 
{ wvoulritoimitate Tor, Sir, that is, eutertain 
| ,you:agreeably, as yoy do all your Friends. 
! Bur I'mnot fo ain;o romeanthrs of any 
| thing 1have, or ſhall fay in this -Dedica- 
tion: 'no;; I leave that lucky Aſſurance to 
obr bricker Authors, who full of  chem- - 
{dves, and the Univerſity, ſet up Dogma- 
zicly to aflerc their own Excellence, and 
the Follies of all orhers; let chem think 
ro attone for their; own' nauſeous Tran- 
flations; by railing at che poor Beaux, and 
-crown themſelves with Laurel, for having 
wretchedly attaqu'd thoſe deſpicable Ani- 
mak. * The Entertainment; Sir, that pro- 
11 pole, isthe following Colle&ion of Verſes, 
| Sekiqes you'll find both Variety and Excel- 
i dence;' for a: great: many» of. the  enfuing 


Poems merit FRG Title. 0s Ou! 


D } + If OW jo cin.bea Def aicieny QIvenus def 
1] hier and' 'good ovens! I'mfarethe Praife 
Wo and | 
=M :. {1 ' ; | 


be 2411/2 Des Harrod A. 


bitrary, as chey- are: geticrally? maded -Þ 
have: frequently! beard Men; -wwliof have 
in their. Performances! ekceliid,:1cenfard 
others, . very 


thoſe) ery: thmgs; rhey exploded, :'there 
have concurr'd all they ever.requir'd 94 
good Poem, Poopriety, and/'Noble'Boldt 
nels; of Thought. and Expreſfioh, the 


Images darmg, and natural; and.in Ii: Z 


ſcourſes, ' the? Arguments demouſifarive; 
and fuccin& ; the Refleftions Juſt and 
Brallant. Orbihe otherchandzÞ taveſeen 
Authors ;- /- ineet' {with '&/ very: well 
come" Reception im. the World;owbo bel 

my Opmion \have: bur a f[Engec ;preepnce 


to Merit. Whoſe works arelike: Sr. 


my of heavy, gawdy-fluce'ring' 
City Prentices, - with their ' Swords 
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cod Fare if wor are not rally; fo:Avs * 


palitively, without: #giying ; FE 
any: Reaſon: for what. chey ſaid; when in . 


James's 
Park. on' a/Snmday| or | Holy-dayf\. a ſtratige Þ 
Extravagant” Mcdly, here aheap'iof dall 

InfipidStult,; with A: perr Air,blike'a Com- : "3 
awker'd 2 
| ry'd_; 
Jp to their Middles; there a dbll Thonght I 
dreſs'd in an effected Expreſſ on, like Miſs 2 
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£ :abed Holy-day 'Garb, as 2p adjuficd | 
| 4s her: Father's Beard, . when he goes to | 
5 the! Change, of 4 'Sermion. There. : a 
S file hetering RefleQtion;' ſet off with:the | 
-  _Emphatic Mein ,of;a ſuburb Harlot to - 
= che, ſtra Shop-laeper/on/his | 
l. — day kg | Sem Fray Cheats | 
Bd ings befides a: thouſand dther. conpergated | 
1 Blunders, like: the Flood of the -utidiſtin- 
WH goiſh'd Mob, that laboriouſly icontribute - 
1 their (hare of buſtle ro the. raifing a Duſt 
AE... = Noiſe, as well as rhe Inn nol 


| hy "Bueif the World wat'd:. receive. ak 
| [IA Standard of Wit*and Excellence gwen us 
| by 4d gogdia Judge, as Mr. Dryden, viz. 
118 Propriety of Thoughts and Words, ' or 
1. Shed and Words elegantly adapted ro. 
| © Subjes, - Authots wou'd rheet with-a mach 
lit differont; Fate, from what they have oblate. 
WE *;.They would. not build ;;theic[Repitation 
[ij + 0naby.Fad v7 and;challenge Wit fromthe 
91s | ay; ba gs ice of cheCavie pine % 
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ſhou'd be the guide of the Reader” s i 
Cenſure” of | the: ; following: Verſes $2 hot if 

that'T've 4 » Hopemyown Will coſta: 
' the! better" 'this means. yi1forÞ: Sheld 4 - 
. my'iſclf-- befote-hand, [fo far-fromi'a! Poe {|| 

chac 1 dob' ink my ifelf- fo] know»: by. * | 
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off a "6f ahi Sac; "hes cr 
of,- to" one- thit has" no 'Nf = 
ftarves Poetry; as'welkas! leafiareg's 
empty Purſe ' will never: ry 
nine Siſters ro'the' Arms: of theirogreavelt' 
Adrthirer. ©" They ate like"\dcheri!T war's; _ F 
rary Friends > flyi From our: diſtrelrand 3 
quitting us Hike our Shidows;. 2i:foatls 
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| 1 ginſtioberwixr che: Mantiers ;nf; the: Aw | 
RET. 1 thor»1you chad) and: cheit! Wits, bus alſo | 
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. Mongſt my her Misfortuner 
LT have lately mat with an © 
" TG httare, which, for the time 
1 confeſs troubl J me more, than any 
ny: that ever befel me. A dull Im- 
 pertiment Abuſe of fees ; f_. 
'c rl 24 P; Ne a, Lhad þ 
5 an admirer of, ing thruſt int 
"Epiſtle Dedicatory of the fecondPa ra 
of he Ladies Letters, Some were 
plea d very unjuſtly 10 lay it at my | 
i 7m £00 ſenſible of my own de-" | 
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- : ſenſe, who believ'd it ; but 1 confeſs 


Sel 


was ſenfibly rouch'd (with the Scandas 
lous Fudgment they made of my Mo- 
rals, which I do wit 
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.ut him to it, as a Virgin ought to do; and far- 
er, that as ſoon as he has cnmired the Premi- 
's, with ſome feigned ReluGancy on her part, 
1e muſt fall into a fainting Shriek, as if ſhe 
ad fallen into cold Water in a hot fit. Thus 
1e "Tutors her Daughter to deceive the young 
op. All things hitherto are very well, but 
ark what follows, there is a curſed Sting in 
1e Tail; for within four Months the young 
iride groans, and falls all to g__ it could no 
nger be hid, a young Babe peeps into the 
Torld, and that ſpoils all. Now all his Jo 18 
2nverted into Sorrow, and he knows not what 
» do with himſelf, He is quite at a Loſs : If 
e turns her away, the whole World will be ac- 
uainted with it, and he cannot marry again, and 
s for her part, ſhe will take care of one. 'Tis 
n ill Hen that can't ſcrape for one Chicken. If 
e keeps her, and cohabits with her, ſhe will 
2yer care a Pin for him, nor he for her; there 
111 be no Love loſt on either fide, Ill be bold 
»\-. Well! All rs well chat enas well, ſaith 
ie good old Proverb, and io I ſay too; but 
om ſuch Comforts in a Marriage State, and 
-om ſuch an End as this, Good Lord deliver 
[1 Men. 

And thus having ended the many Felicities 
nd in the Stare of Matrimony, which tho' I 
ill them Comforts, are the greateſt Plagues and 
lisfortunes befalling Mankind, I ſhall cloſe all, 

" ith a Satyr againſt Marriage, Writ by the Earl 

f Rocheſter, and here deſign'd as applicable to 

1e worſer part of Womankind, that makes the 


{arriage Beda Bed of Thorns to their Husbands. 
| A 
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SATYR againſt MARRIAGE; 
c Ay C | 
| 25> her Ao « Les her 


ull unpitied Miſcreant, 

Wedded to Noiſe, to Miſery and Want; 
Sold an Eternal Vaſſi] for thy Lite, 
Oblig'd to cheriſh, and to hate thy Wife. 
Drudge on till Fifty at thy own Expence, 
Breath out thy Life in one Impertinence. 
Repeat thy loath'd Embeaces every Night, 
Prompted to ad by Duty, not Delight. 
Chriſten thy forward boning once a Year, 
And carefully thy ſpurious Iflue rear. 
Go oncea Week to ſee the Brat at Nurſe, 
And let the young Impoſtor drain thy Purſe. 
Hedpe-Sparrow like, what Cuckows have bego 
Do you maintain, incorrigible Sot. ' 
O! I could curſe the Pimp (who cou'd ao leſs?) 
He's beneath Pity, and beyond redreſs. | 
Pox. on him, let him go, What can I ſay? 
Anathemas on him are thrown away ; 
The Wretch is marry'd, and hath known the warſt, 
And his great Bleſiing is, he can't be curit. 
Marriage ! O Hell and Furies, name it nor, 
Hence, hence, ye holy Cheats, a Plot, a Plot! 
Marriage! *Tis but a licenc'd Way to Sin, 
A Nooſe to catch religious Woodcocks in: 
Or the Nick-Name of Love's ma:icious Fiend, 
Begot in Hell to perſecute Mankind. 
*'Tis the Deſtroyer of our Peaec and Health, 
Aiſpender of our Time, our Strength and Wealth, 


The Enemy of Valour, Wit, Mirth, all 
That we can Virtuous, Good, or Pleaſant call. 
By Day, *tis nothing but an endlefs Noiſe, 
By Night, the Eccho of forgotten Joys: 
Abroad, the Sport and Wonder of the Crowd, 
At home, the hourly Breach of what they vow'd. 
In Youth, it's Opium to our lulttul Rage, | 
Which Sleeps a while, but wakes again in Age. 


- It heaps on all Men much, but uſeleſs Care, 


For with more Trouble they leſs happy are. 
Ye Gods! That Man, by bis own laviſh .Law, 
Should on himſelf fuch Inconvenience draw. 
If he would wiſely Nature's Laws obey, 
Thoſe chalk him out a far more pleaſant way. 
When luſty Youth, and flagrant Wine, conſpire 
To fan the Blood into a generous Fire; | 
We muſt not think the Gailant will endure 
The Puiſfant Ifſue of his Callenture, 
Nor always in his ſingle Pleaſures burn, 
Tho' Nature's Hand-maid ſometimes ſerves the turn: 
No, he muſt have a fprightly youthful Wench, 
In equal Floods of Love his Flames to quench, 
One that will hold him in her claſping Arms, 
And in that Circle all his Spirits charms; 
That with new Motion, and unpraqis'd Art, 
Can raiſe his Soul, and reinſnare bis Heart. 
Henee ſpring the Noble, Fortunate and Great, 
Always begot in Paſſion and in Hear. 
But the dull Oftspring of the Marriage Bed, 
What is it! buta human piece of Lead; 
A fottiſh Lump, ingender'd of al] Tis; 
Begot like Cats, againſt their Fathers Wills: 

t it be baltardiz'd, *ris doubly ſpoil'd, 
The Mother's Fears intail'd upon the Child. 
Thus, whether illegitimate or not, 
Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot, 
Let no cnobled Soul himſe!f debaſe 
By Lawful Means to baltardize his Race : 
But if he muſt pay Nature's Debt in kind, 
To check his cager as” let him find 
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Some willing Female out ; What tho' ſhe be 
The very, Dregs and Scum of Infamy; 

Tho' ſhe be Linſey-Weolſey, Bawd and Whore, 
Cloſe-fool to Venrs, Nature's Common: ſhore, 
Impudent, Fooliſh, Bawdy, and Diſcaſe, 

The Sunday Crack of Suburb Prentices; 

What then? ſhe's better than a Wite by half, 

And if thou'rt ſtill unmarry'd, thou art fafe. 

With Whores thou canſt but venture: What thou'ſt loſt, 
May be redeem'd again with Care and Coft 

But a damn'd Wife, by inevitable Fate, 

Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit, and Eſtate, 
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1. Onjugal Love revealed, and the Advantages of 32 
Marriage State, done from the French of Mon- 
fieur Yenette, the 7th Edition, price ſtitch'd r 5. 

2. Nunnery Tales, or the Adventures of the Prieſts 
and Nuns, &c. with many delightful Stories, to which is 
annexed ſome Account of Conteſſions, gc. the lewd Uſe 
the Mcnks and Fryars make of it, The Fifth Edition, 
price 1's. with Cuts. 

3. The Paſtoral Amours of Daphni and Chile, a No 
vel, the Fourth Edition, adorn'd with nine curious Cuts, 


| | tranſlated from the French by the late Secretary Crags. 


4. The Amours of the Count de Soiffons, a Prince of the 
Houſe of Beaurbon; in an entertaining Relation of the po- 
lite Gallantries of Perſons of Diſtin&tion in the Court of 
France, during the Miniſtry of the Cardinal Richeliew; 
which have not been accounted for. *The Second Editi- 
on, tranſlated from the French, price 2 5. 6d. 
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Some willing Femele out ; What tho' ſhe be 

The very Dregs and Scum of Intamy ; 

Tho' ſhe be Linſey-Weolſey, Bawd and Whore, 
Cloſe-itool to Venrs, Nature's Common: ſhore, 
Impudent, Fooliſh, Bawdy, and Diſcaſe, 

The Sunday, Crack of Suburb Prentices; 

W hat then? ſhe's better than a Wite by half, 

And if thou'rt ſtill unmarry'd, thou art fafe. 

With Whores thou canſt but venture: What thou'ſt loſt; 
May be redeem'd again with Care and Coſt ; 

- -But'adamn'd Wife, by inevitable Fate, 

Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit, and Eſtate, 
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"A \ Onjugal Love revealed, and the Advantages of a 
; Marriage State, done from the French of Mon- 
fieur Yenette, the 7th Edition, price ſtitch'd 1 5. 

2. Nunnery Tales, or the Adventures of the Prieſts 
and Nuns, ec. with many delightful Stories, to which is 
annexed ſome Account of Conteſſions, gc. the lewd Uſe 
the Monks and Fryars make of it. 'The Fifth Edition, 

ice 1 5. With Cuts. ' | 

3- The Paſtoral Amours of Daphni and Chive, a Noe 
vel, th: Fourth Edition, adorn'd with nine curious Cuts, 
. tranſlated from the French by the late Secretary Crags. 

4. The Amours of the Count de Soifons, a Prince of the 
Houſe of Bourbon; in an entertaining Relation of the po- 
lite Gallantries of Perſons of Diſtinction in the Court of 
France, during the Miniſtry of the Cardinal Richelies; 
which have not been accounted for, 'The Second Editi- 
on, tranſlated from the French, price 2 5. 6d. 

5. The Harangues or Speeches of ſeveral famous Moun- 
tebanki, both in Town and Country. price 1 5, | 
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His Ma jeftys s C onqueſts | 


IRELAND: 


Made ummediatcly after the Vidory at” p 


Sea, 1692. | 
L ow great aTranf| port is a bon Man in} 
When cchoing Trumpets bid the Fight 
begin : E 1 ” 


With Joy, the liſt ning Warricr haies them found; F 
And rears himſelf, all raviſh'd, from the Ground : 

He graſps his Sword, and lifts his pond' rous Shield, 

And big with Joy, flics tothe fatal Field: 

The God of War his heated Breaſt inſpires, 


and his glad Soul ſwells to receive the Fires: 
. B 2 Already, 
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Already, he deſcrys the diſtant Plain, * 

Already ſeems to view the horrid Scene, 

Hear claſhing Spears, and Groans of dyingMen. 

Such was our Monarchs tranſ port at the Bozne : 

There, Naſſas, all the Work was Heaven's, and 
thine. 

Thy ſelf the foremoſt, like the leading God, 

" Thy Soldiers gladly follow'd thro' the Flood , 

Bending the Waves beneath them with theirTread, 

They rais'd a Tempeſt, tho' the Winds were laid. 

Each Army, like a well-appointed Fleet, 

Cut thro' the raphd Streams, and wid way met ; 

W hilf from both Shores the thund'ring Ordnance 
ſpeaks, 

In louder Sounds, than thoſe of Brazen Beaks. 

All Elements, Fire, Water, Earth and Air, 

Joya inthe fight, and mingle inthe War. 


Clouds | 
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Clouds of black Smoak the face of Heav'n obſcure, 


The Earthis ſhook, and the daſh'd Waters roar, *' 
Hundreds are ſwallowed up, the furious Tide, 
Wicha ſtrong Current, rowls away the Dead. 

- Already they have ſhot the Gulph of Death, 

And need no Wattage over Lakes beneath ; | 

Face ſtretch'd himſelf, and both the Banks beftride; 
Fixing a deadly foot on either (i de, 
Whilſt underneath his Arch the River gow d, | 
Whoſe Warers role up to him, ſwelPd with Blood , 
By thouſand diffcring ways, athouſand fall, 

See Death in all irs forms, and dire in all. 

The Stately Youth, that ſtood erect but now, 
Struck by the mortal Dart, arc levellcd low 
Whole Heads andArms are lo>t,the ſhivering Spear 
Strikes its ſharp Splincers thro* the wounded Air, 
All inſtruments of Death the Faces employ, - 


Whom the Swords ſpare, the Waters do deſtroy. 
B 3 | From 
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From dying Chiefs the River gains a Fame, 


Bur Sconberg gives it an immortal Name: 

Bred up in Camps, inur'd to horrid Wars,, 

Lo aden with Fame and Honour, as with Years, 

Brave as heliv'd, the o00d old General fell, _ 

And his great Maſter did revenge him well. 

O! had thy mighty ſhade been by r have ſeen 
: What Troops ot Ghoſts he ſent to wait on hive, 

Thy thankful Geniue would his ſteps atiend, 

The beſt of Maſters, and the braveſt Friend , 

To bim thy Art of Conquering would bequeath, 

VV ho fought to makethee famous in thy Death: 

For whilſt the Waters of the Boyne ſhall flow, 


' Suc ceeding gAges ſt ſhall remember you. 


Soldiers and Chiefs Fithout diſtintion drop, 
Onl y wag King, ſtood as Immortal up ; 


Arouud 
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Around thy Head athouſand Deaths did fly; -: 
Spent inthe Air , the boldeſt deſtiny 
Durſt only touch thee in its paſſage by. 


Thy ſtronger Geniw did the ſtroke decline; 

Fate had the power ofev'ry Life but thine. 
Heroes on. cither ſide ruſh daunile(s oa 

The day is vaniſh'd c're the Battle's done. 
Groans of faln Soldiers mount up to the Skies; 
Compaſſionate Eccho's anſwer to their Cries. 
Whole Heav'ns concern'd, as 'twereic ſelf in fight; 
And diſeaſed Nature fickens at the fight , 

Nought ſtops the merc'leſs Vieor in his cdurſe, 
Strongly he urges on the Imperuous Horſe, 
| And bears down all with a reſiſtleſs force : = 

So ſwiftly does he drive the flying Steed, 
That ViRory can ſcarce keep equal ſpeed, 
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Eee heokepithgky onthe my Dad: 

nd griev'd toſteſo many thouſands bleed, © - 
_ Spreads the thick'V cil of Night,co keep themhid. 
The Sa wentdown with an unwontedred ;. 
Bloody te lookr; as if himſelf had bled 


He ſcem'd to'fall-in the ſame ſainous Stream 
Our Naſſau fought, and ſeem'd to fall by him. | 
Thoſe very waters where the God lay Drown'd, -' 
Our greater Herve paſt and went beyond. 


The Heavens withdraw.their Luſtrezacd their”ires: 
And day it ſelf, the laſt of all, expires. '* 
Night, Horror, and Confuſion, fill he Plain, 
Darkneſs and _— ſhut in the gloomy Scene. 
| Winds wafc the Sreadfull Tidings10und cheir | 


* " 


Toll. o 
Aloud chey cel] them how cher irife is loſt; 
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Bid them take Wings, and fly in baſte away, 


The Conqerour:comes on, as Swift as they, 1 
Fierce, and Reſiltleſs, chrough the Land he paſt; |} 
His Fame and he ſeem'd ro make equal haſt. - 3 


At his approach th affrighted Realm is ſhook, _ ; 
The chiefeſt Citics yieldwichour aStroke. 
To the*proud Walls of Z mrick, Sicge he lays, 
W hich nought bur Winter had the power to raile. 
The gathering Cloi.ds do-warn him to bc gone, 
And cimely ſhew the Tem perſt drawing on. 
His Orders fora brave Retreatare given, | 
The Pious Heyoe'only: yiglds to Heaven, art s 
So Tyre ſtopt. Alexander's cager haſte; [ 
Withſtood kim-for a while;tho' woa at laſt. 
Now he recerns from the half vanquithed Ile; 
And ſceks in Foreign Camps for nobler Toyl. 


He leaves his Army co: his General's Care, 
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And ſhews the ways, they muſt purſuc the War, | 
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With the yaſt help of the dread Noſſav's Name, 
His gallant Chiefs purchaſe their ſhare of Fame, 
TheyFought ſecure of Honour, and Succeſs; 
The- Cauſe was Heavens, and the Army his. 
Conqueſt is cafier made, when once begun; 

_ Like highſwoln waters, whenthe Sluce is drawn, 


| ws 
The Torrent from a far comes rowling on. 


To diſtant Realms his conquering Arms he. 


| bears, 
 AndHoſtile Landsare made the Seat of Wars. 
On him » and us theſe Bleſſings are beſtow'd', + 
. Peace flouriſhes at home, and War abroad, 
Diſdainfull Princes are compel!'d to bow , 
And haughty France begins to feel gas now. 
Wl With Powers unequal,chey a War maintain, 
| | Compelled already to Reſign che Main. 


IT Rr mes — — 


The greateſt Navy they could ever Boaſt, 
The work of thirty years, one Confli& loſt, 
Both Fleers encountred with Impetuous Shocks, _ 
Reſounding as the waves, that daſh the Rocks. 


The Cannon roar'd as loud as did the Seas, 


And Fire,and Smoak rowl'd o'er the Ocean's Face, 


Some ſunk, ſome ſcatcer'd through the watry Field, 
And ſome from farther flight diſabl'd Yield. 
Oncemore, we're Soveraign Maſters of the Sea, 
And have our Paſſage to Inyaſion Free. 

Oa tle proud Foe, we may our Armies pour, 
Reſitl eſs as the Seas, thatwaſh their ſhore, . 
Again, we may recover Empire there: ” 

Exgland can doit, and its Monarch dare. 

*'Tis he muſt pull the growing Tyrant down 4 
'Tis he will lead the Briztifh Armies on. 

Go all you gallant Youths, your Arms prepare, 

Go with your Royal Leader torheWar. 


Yours 
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Yours is the Right, with Conqueſt. make your | 
Claim, | 

And raiſe at once, yourFortunes and your Fame, 

None but old Men config'd within our Iſles, 

And tender Maids, unfit for mighty Toils. 


Albion unpeopled, need not fear Surpriſe, 


Heayen has Created it a Guard of Seas. 

The Aged Sires to Altars ſhall repair, 

And with a Pious Force,win-Heaven by Prayer. 

The ſighing Virgins ſhall your abſence mourn, 

And every Beauty beg your ſafe return. 

With Vows and Tears, aſſenting Heayen ſhall 

move,. 0-11 ; 

And that ſhall Crown your Arms, and they your 
Love.” ou. 81h 7 T5 

Thrice happy ViRtorsdeſtin*d to reccive 


'V\ hat-Heaven, and heavenly Beauty hasts give; 


Wa, 


on 7 abs occaſions. 13 


=_ one, by far ſurpaſſing all the reſt, | ; 
Shall make her much loy ed Nafſau chieflyBleſt 


The Queen of Britain, and of Beauty ſmiles, 


And thanks her Conquering Warriour for his Toils. 
Each rowlling day,new Honours does prepare . .. 
Gives him new Glory, adds new Charms toher. 
He Reaps the noble Harveſt of the Field, . + 

And gives her all the Crop that it can yield | 
Thus whilſt his wreaths,thy lovelyFemples bigd, 
Andall the Laurel Crowns he won, arc thine; _ . 


Andall by Crowning thee becomeDivine; 
From every Part ſhall yanquiſh'd Princes come; {tO 
T hou ſhall pronounce the Royal Captives doom. 
 Fach Vaſſal ſhall bow down his upplianc knee, 


And all the Earth receive their Laws from thice. 


| Tune then your JoPoeans totheir prailc, 


To our great King eternal Trophies raiſe. 
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Lee the good Dor ſet all his Fights 'rchearſe, 
Thenobleſt Adions,in tho nobleſt verſe. 

Lec the beſt Pencil draw him as he ſtood, 
Repelling Fate,and the ſurrounding Flood.) 
Paint him Triu mphant over Earth,and Sea, 
Paint him ſo great, as allmay know 'tis he. 
All his loy'd Subjects watch his wiſh'd return, 
Prepare his Triumphs, and his Throne adorn , 
Pour all your Treaſure out beneath his Feet. 


Supply him from your unexhauſted Store. - . 


i bi | Sobrave a Prince never led you forth before. | 
| | Preſervehim, Heaven; from all the rage of Wari * 


Divert' the threating point of every Spear ; 
Shield him,ſome God, and let noShakt come 


near. 


| | | Andbe your Payment, as your Debt is, great. : 


5 


On ſeveral Occaſions. 


To AMARILLIS. 
Out of the Anthologia of the ralian Poets. 


Even Semmters Heats, and Winters Frofts are + 
paſt, | : 
Since, Amarillis, I beheld you laft : 
Yet, nor the Winter's Froſts, nor frequent Rains; 
Couldquench my Fires, or coolm 4 'burning pains 3 1 
Nor the ſeven Summers, with their ſcorching heary I 
Expell my Flames, or make my Love abate, 4 
I You, when the dawning day begins to break, 
| Wl Arc my firſt Song z yours, the firſt name I ſpeak: 
And when the mounting Sun has reach'd his height, 
From his Meridian, ſhining warm,and brighc , 
My. Morning Theme at Mid-day 1 rehearſe . 
You fill my Numbers, and inſpire my Verſe, 
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Then ah encroaching Night comes haſt'ning on, 

The ſhadows lengely ning, as che Sin goes down 
Still their firſt Theme my conſtant Songs purſue, 

Andalll calk, and think, is ſtill of you. 

You, in my Dreams, .myflatter'd Arms infold ; | 

Oh! that thoſe Dreams, that ſooth me ſo, could 

hold : lt] | 7 

But they once gone, and Day again in view, Ml 

With the renewing Light, my Pains renew: 

If y my Houſe, a that encreas 'dmy Grich,. 

Andyer i in open Air, find no relief Th 

O're Hills,and Dales,chro' ev'ry conſcious Groye, 
| Born by my reſileſs Paſſion, on1 Rove, 


] 
Aloud complaining; with my pitions Moans, : 
T fill the ng Rocks, and tire the lit” ning F 


A 


Stones. | 
Echo alone, my loud complaints, returns, 
Echo alone, with kind condoleance mourns. 
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Ofc as the Siphs hank heat” then drift, <7 


From ncighb'ring Caves, as often ſhe replies, : 


Shares more than half my Woes, redoubling all & . 
._ my Cnied.} /:250 54: 522d y: 
Ofe as ſome {agited Gli alicne] gals mo 
And thence look-downward on thediſtant main; 
Mad as the Billows of the foaming Sen, 7 C127 
To the regardlef; Waves, and Winds, I pray: 
Paying wild Vows tothe fair Nymphs, that keep 
Their wat'ry ,Courts around the ſpaciops Dip [ 
The Sea, and Sea-green Nereils implore,' þ 14: 
To waft me ſafely to the with'd for Shoarg. 
But ſhould that prove to much for them to gives » 
For me, too great a Favour tp receive; 2M 
Still, let me go, tho' to be wreck'd, and loſt, 
If ev'nmy iwreck:it ſelf, may, reach her Coaſt. | 
How often do-Tbleſsthe Zepbyrs fight, 
Which ftcers them tom y lovely Charmer's ſig ghee | 
bf [ »{ -_ 'Wiſtb 
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Y Wiſh char no Rocks may their ſoft Pinions tear, / 
"8 | NorClogds oppoſe their paſſage thro' the Air; 
| But that, ſecurely, they their wings may move, 
Securely bear the meſſage ofmy Love. 
Tell Ameyil; haw her Daphwis dies, 
Expreſs my Pafſion, and repeat my Sighs. 
How oft, to Winds, whoſe ſwift mov'd Pinion 
ſweep, | | 
In their return from thence, the yielding Deep; | 
Did you, I cry, my Amarylis ſec * 
Anddid ſhe 2 did ſhe once remember me ? 
Does ſhe not yet, all thoughts of Love reſign 4 
Or are they, are they ſtill unmov'd like mine ? 
' But the Dcaf Winds, on which hoarſe MurmuJy 


- 


flie, | 
Apd raging o'er the Seas, make Horeply ; 
O'er my abandoa'd Head, away they bear, - 
. Andleave me motionleſs, with Grief, and Feat. 
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[ON "on ſeverall Occaſions. by 
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| Nor can the paſtimes of 'my fellow Swains ; 


Nor Damſets dancing on the flowery Plains ; 
Nor Songs of Sy{vas Gods, compoſe my Soul, 
Where Amaryllis has uſerp'd it whole, ; 


_— _—_ —_— _ D—P 


\ br CHRISTINA, Quees of © 
Sweden, 


- > Marvel. 
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pre wire, ſeptem Regina trionum, * 
| Chriſtina, Arttoi lucida ſtells poli, 


Cernis 4 Juas merui dura ſub caſſide rugas, 


_ Urg, ſenex armis impiger ora fero. 


urs 
Wl /nvis faroruns dum per veſtigia nitory 


Exequor & populi fortia. juſſa my _ "J 
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Nee ſunt hi valtns regibss uſq; truces, 
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Engliſh's 
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Engliſh'd by Sir F. $4}. 


Righe Martial Maid, ban wy the froze 
Zone, 
FJ he Northern Pole ſupports thy ſhining Throne. 


_ Behold what Furrows Age, any Steel can Plow: ; 


The Hclmet's weight oppreſs' 4 this {vrinkld Brow, 


Thro' Fates untrodfeit Paths? moye, my Hands 


Still at my Free-bory Peoples bold Commands, 
Yet this ſtern Shade 2 to yon { Ubmits his Frowns,, 


Nor are theſe Looks alweys ſevere; eto Crowns, 1 
F.C 3311104 7 
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WM On © the lat? Sickneſs of Madam 
_ MOHUN, and Mr. CO N- 
| G I EV E. 


EPIGR AM. 
NE fatal Day, aSympatheric Fire 
Siez'd him, that writ, and her that did in- 
pire. | 


Mobun, the Muſes Theme, their Maſter Conereve, 


Beauty, and Wir, had like to've lain in one Grave. 
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Os 4 Lady F 2 WY from . 
Holland, 


” L chings move forward, with a proſp'rous 


Breeze, 


: And none bur gentle Zphyrs ſwell the Seas, 


Whilt the proud Ship ics pompous load conveys. | 


Z Holand, with Grief, ſurrenders up the Fair, 


And we, with Pride and Joy, receive ls here , 
Whil: < in one bottom, chey reſign heir ſtore, 
And by enriching us, themſelves grow poor: 
Much to thoſe generous Provinces we owe, 
For Heroes much, but more for Beauty now. 
Abroad your Warciours conquer with cheir Arms, 
And here alike, you conquer with your C harms ; 


While hourly i in your crowded ways you meet 


The Youth of- Britain blerding at your Feet. 


on on ſeveral occefon one. 


In War the vanquiſh'd Foes for Mercy "ay 
And we bow down for pity hereto you: =» 
Alike in Pow'r, you Lite or Death afford, 

The conqu'ring Beauty, or the conqu'ting Sward; 


— 


Ep 


Engravid d on a Medal of the French 
King's. | 


Y Boximns & fimilis regnas, Lodoice, Tonanti, 
Vim ſummam, ſummd4 cum pictate geris 1 
Optimus expanſis alis, at maximus armis, 
Protegis binc Anglos, Teutones inde feris. 
JOLNL corant toto Ti aria ſedera Rheno 


Ill aquilar tantum, Gallia fulmen habet, 
RJ Engliſh'd thus : 


Econd to Fove alone, in whom unite 
— Unbounded Virtue, with unbounded Might. 
C4 Whether 
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Whether; to: ſacconr Innocents oppreſt, | 
Or qucll choſe Monſters which'the:World infeſt: 
In vain the Titens againſt Heaven combine, 

In vain the Imbattl'd Squadrons croſs'd the Rhine, ; | 


TT heirs is the Eagle, but the Thunder's thine, 
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A Letter own tans Fe. entlemen Fri the 
Country tog F riend in the Ciy... 


| j Note, that 
Hile we in, Country Converſation ag ag, 


. ent Print * 
Hear ſtrange' odd ſtories of the Ui ingaifhe 
| N es what 
ation, . each writes. 
TED PLN, : That ih the 
Wichour ong word of right Relation : | Momo ty 
Knig! bat 
Tou have the Truth of what befals jn «he Teas) 
| | lick bythe 
The reavy Dutch, and aFive Ganls: _ + Squire... 


BY Which Side has got the beſt in Battles, _... 
And which has loſt their Goods and Chatrtels. 
You've all the Wit too that is ſowny ,_,. 

In Sptech and Pamphiet &'cr.1ie Town, . 
But leſt at ſome unlucky Time, 
Tow may want ſomething new in Rhime, 

We'll cell you-how the Day and Night, - 

Is ſpent berwixt the SQUIRE and KN [GH T, 


Ti'Account is true, as Goſpel Text, 


Twric che ficlt Line, 7che nex8- 
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Singh you ought to ref ro acither, 

Tet you may credit both together. 

We wake a ſhift to riſe ascarly, 

AS he thar dreame of Mrs. Farh. s; Pe Le, . 
Aﬀfeer ſhort Conf rence held with Heaven, 

( For Conntry-Sins are ſoon forgiven). 

Each takes his Book, the beſt beloved, 
SQUIRE rakes Lucrctims ; KNIGHT takes Ovid 
; We're new Inventing, now Tranſlating, 

| Und ſonvctimes Drinking, ſometimes Bativg. 

I wrizing Loves of Lady's Errant, 

I ſigning Country Bumkins Warrant , © 

Till Dinner calls, where, after Grace, 

The KNIGHT puts on his ſerious Face, 

Tet lays about, and cats apace. 

The ſame Grace after, as before, 


E ds 


. -- , 


' on ſeveral Occafene. w9_ © 


—_—_— 
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We riſe, and go t0 what we pledſe, 

Have ſeveral ſports for ſeveral days, 

And faith we live in Mirth and Eaſe. "4p 
In Town you're finc Folk , yet we'll xell you, 
In what we Country Folk excell you. 

Here's no damn'd Miſchief to be gocren 

No Gallant clapt, no Miſtreſs rotten. by 
Green Graſs contents the humble Lovers, 
And Shades of Haycocks are our Covers : 
Oar Laſles, what they want in Beauty, 
Make out in faithful Love and Duty. 
'Twixt you and1, KNIGHT, Love's 4 hap, 
Where he can have it ſound and cheap , 

But bates to waſte bis little Riches, 

Os jihing Sluts, and pocky Bitches. 

Believe me, Jack, in what is true, 

He has 4 better —— than you, a 


Which I admire you never knew. 
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Now let our Services be-giv's;; v2 ITT 
Td all our Friends oa this fide Heav'n. 
eve nought to ſay 18 thoſe gon thither, . 

Or el[ewbere fled, the Lord knows whither-: * 

Let them enjoy what cer can. flow; it) 

From Blſs, which they alone muff know, © © 
We're content to ſtay below, *- ; 

As Merchants deal with 'Indian Rabbless .. 
And ell them Bells, and ſuch likeBaubles z, 
And ſo the Knaves by ev'ry Trangam, 
' Get Gold and Jewels, marry hang'em. | 

We ſend. you here a Doggrel Lettcr, 

From you, expecting much a better. + 

Which we with eargerneſs ſolicite, 

The greateſt Favour. mext, a Viſit. 

But that we fear 's too greata Tail, : | _ 

Nor would you think it, worth your while, 


* 


on on ſeotial\ octane, 


To Fo change good Wine, and handſome Whores, 
For Drink, and Doodies, ſuch as ours. 


Our Friends, we neyer will importune, 


To loſs of Pleaſures, or of Fortune ; 


” 1 
The Joys, ie can't pretend to 6qual.” : 
Mz all good E ortune Flt tareſs Job, 04 Bl 
And Wine and Women Jon to bleſs Joh. | 
Beauty conſult all CReris! to ft Wag 2ftfnnL R 


As Knight, and [ ieſpie 7 thre you. I9Y 


Nor ro00 much urge you 'to forlake in,” 


That Thonght came rimely, by my eroth; 
And at this junftre well fot boch; - --#< 322 '© 
The tedious Writer bear the erouble, 

In ſpite; togivethe Reader donbte;” £7 799 
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H E Godsare not more bleſt thao he, 

® Who fixing his glad Eycs on thee; 
With thy bright Rays hisScnſcs chears, 
And drinks with- ever thirſty Ears - 
| The charming Muſick of thy Topgue, 
Does ever hear, and eyer long”. mf 
That ſees with more chandimane Grace, 
Sweet Smiles adorn chy fg Face. ,. 

Bur when ic kinder Ream you line} ; 
Aad ſo appear much more Divine : 
My feeble ſenſe, and dazzled Sight, 
No more ſupport the Glorious Lighs; 
And the fierce Torrent of Delight. 
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Oh! then I feel-my Life decay, - 
My raviſh'd Soul the! flies aways 
Then Faintneſs does my Limbs ſerprize; . 
And Darkneſs ſwims before iny Eyes. 
II, 

Then my Tongue fails, and from my Brow 
The Liquid Drops in Silence flow - 
Then wand'ring Fires rua thro' my Blood: 
Then Cold binds up the languid Flood. 
All Pale and Brembleſs chenl lic, 
E figh, I tremble, and I die. 
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To the Preciſe Chris. + 


A Parabliale on the beginning of the lf 
Chorus in Seneca $ Oedipus.” 


I is agimur, cedin vin, 
Nan. jokctts pefſunt andcr f 
Mutare ratl famins faſt, ; ., 
Luirgurd,| petinntr moriaje Cenus; | 
Quicquid facimys venit ex, alto, 
Omnia certo tramme vadunt, | 


| Primuſq; dies dedit extremum; 


CUbmic to Fate, 'tis her Tyrannic Reign, 
. . \y 3 
Againſt whoſe blind Decrees, Man ftriyes in 
 Þ vain; 
7 8 
| Notall his Anxious Cares, nor ſearching Skii!, 


Can change, or move her Aroiprary Will, 


"Tis from above that all our Actions flow, -... 


To Partial Fate, what e're we bear, we owe ; 


"Tocerrain Road: all things confin'd we ſee, 
And each Man's firſt day does his laſt decree; 
Ceaſe then your fruitleſs Sighs, your Vous, _ 


Tears, 
The Gods are deaf to weerphed Mortals Prayers, | 
Cr Power, or Will, they want to cale our tor- | 
| tring Cares. | 
Sooner (hall Prieſts deſerted Vertue love, 
And ſooner Princes modeſt Worth ſhall move, 
Than Sighs and Pray'rs, the ſtubborn Pow'rs 


above. 


Teft me, vain Biggots, v ho e'cr found Succe(e, 
In having more, or in ſuff ring leſs , 
By all your dayly, and your nightly Cries, | 
Your Faſts, and Penance, and ſuch idle Toys. 
D 


ff F : by 5, =E1 
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Then be no more by holy Lyes miſlead, 
Of airy Bliſs, prepar'd to feaſt the Dead; 
But uſe thoſe few, thoſe wretched Hours you have; | 


To pleaſe the SENS E, there's nought beyond 


the Grave. 


| - FairClors then, lay Biggotry aſide, 

|; _ Take Senſe and Reaſon for your ſurer Guide ; 
And quit not certain Joys, for Hopes above, 
There's nothing there, as all Men grant, but Love: 
Foreftall thoſe Joys then whilſt you're here, and try 
How ſweet itis to loye before you die. © 

You ſo on both ſides will be ſure to gain, 

For after Life, 'if naught at all remain, 

You won't have ſpent your preciousHours in vain, 
But if from hence we paſs to endleſs Love, 


You'll be no Novice in the Joys aboye, 


| on ſeverat Occaſions 


ems. Yi... o aeooow——_——— —_ —— _ 


Then givea a Looſe to Fancy, and Deſi ire, 


2e. 
- 


Let e'ry ſoft and Amorous Thought take Fire 3 

Commit thy Condudt to indulgent LOVE, 

Ah! then, bright Nymph, (believe me) you will 
prove | 
| What melcing Raptures, and what ecſtaſhie, 
The God decrees you ſhall receive from me : 

_ Whenall diſfolv'd within thy claſpin2 Arms! * » * 
Thou raſt't my vig'rousLove,l rifle all thyC harms] 
Then both our raviſh'd Souls, ſhall ſwiftly riſe, 

View and enjoy each other at our Fyes; 
Till mounting Tranſports wing their mutual fight] 


Toleave us drown'd in ſtreaming, warm delight , 


EachPhenix hour,thus inLove'sBearhs we'll burn J 


Which fill ſhall loaden with freſh Joys return, c 


And riſe more gay from'gAromatic Urn, 


Thus we ſhou'd live, and fhus to live were made; 


Fac brings us Els enough, without ozr Aid.” 


7 
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To his Departing Friend. 


By a young Gentleman of Eighteen, 


Hey ſay hat SWans, as by the Streams they | 
lie, | | Rx 
| Salute Z:pproaching Fate with Melody , 
But if they loſt a thing ſo dear as thee, 
; They ſure wou'd ſpare that charming Obſequy 
If they but knew what 'tis to loſe a Friend, 
They ſure wou'd chooſe then a more filent end. 
The dceeſt Sorrow in deepeſt SilencSleams, ' 
| The hotceſt Fires have ſtill the ſmalleſt Aames : 
Tho' noiſie Grief, a Hcart untouch'd d eclares, 
Yet piercing Woc may flow in Sighs and Teats. 
.Twou'd be unkind to ſee a Friend depart, 


Without the Sighs of a forſaken Heart, 


" 


on. ſewgral Occaſions. 


v7 


Theſe num'rous Sighs, my pregnantGriefs produce) - 


Without the help of my ungodly Mure - 
What Sorrow di&ates, like a Friend receive, 
Share you the Sorrow, which withme you leave, 


4b this is Friendſhips ſad Prerogative. 


On Cleona, walking inthe Sun. +. 


| By the ſame. 


EF where ſhe walks in the Sun's glowing Ray, 
Caſting all round more bright, more beamy 


Day ! 
Sec how the bluſhing God in haſte retires, 
Andin a ſullen Cloud hides all his vanquiſh'd Fires! 
What Beauty did hi; flying Daphne grace, 
That ſhincs not brighter in her lovely Facc ? 


Why thcn purlycs he not this nobler C 24 4 | 
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What better ObjeRt ca can his Wiſhes moye 2 
. Tis ſure his wild Ambition checks his Love : 
Jealous of Empire he her Love declines , 


 —— 


He ſees below how bright her Beauty ſhines ; 
And fears if once exalted to the Skics, «& 
She'd rob him of his Eaſtcrn Sacrifice ; | " 
Make the mad WM his fainter Pow'r diſown; 
And pay their juſter Homage at her Throne, 


For his weak Beams alternately till ſet, 


And wrap the ſad forſaken World in Jett. MY 
Whileft the ſtrong Glories of Cleons's yes, : 
Nor dimly fer, nor need a brighter Riſe. 

Theſe ſtill dart forth their full Meridian Light 
(Without one Cloud, without ſucceſſive Night) 


To all thoſe happy 7 calots, who embrace 

The ſoft Religion of her Heay'nly Face, 

Whilſt groſſer Infidels, depriv'd of Senſe, 

| 7 the num'rous Joys her Charms diſpenſe. 


Frm | 
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From the black Caverns of eternal Night, | 
When Clouds of riſing gloom oppreſs'd the Light: 
Thus 7/rael fill enjoy'd the chearful Day, 

And only Higypr's native Sons in ſolid Darkneſs lay. 


| * 


Written on 4 Letter ſent to his 
Miſtreſs. 


($2 7's Lines poſſes aBli far higher 

ThanlT, who ſend you, dare, ala(s! aſpire: 
You'll kiſmher balmy Hands, employ her Eyes, 
For which your fond Endidter hourly dies, 


Prepoſt rous Fate, to caſt ſuch Gifts away 
Offthoſe, who cannot taſte her bounteous Joy, 
Whilit I, who ſhou'd the mighty Bleſſing prize, : 
Languiſh to touch her Hands, and gaze upon her 


Eyes, 


To CUPID. + 
4 £0NG *” 
Know thy Malice, trifling Boy, 

Thou wor'd'ſt my Happineſs deſtroy, 
Becauſe Septimins wounded lies, 
Not by thy Darts, but Acme's Eyes. 
Shake not at ae thy threatning Dart, 
But wound the cruc| Acme's Reait - 
But oh/ I fear thy Deity will provg 


Tao weak to thaw that Icy Maid to Love. 


-* 


on ſeveral Occaſwns. 41 6 
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*In Praiſe of Satyr. 


WV Hi Satwry rcign'd with his old Golden 


Face, 


An caſfie- Bliſs he ſpread o'er all our Race. 


No Prieſt, no King, no State, no Partial Law: >J 
Curb'd Vice and Folly with unequal Awe ; 

But with, Succels, unclouded Reaſon ſtrove 

To unite all within the Bonds of Loye, 

And univerſal Happineſs, combin'd 


To fix its ſafe Dominion o'er Mankind, 


Then Gods and Men, beneath th' innocuous 
Shades, | 
With harmleſs Flocks, and yet as harmleſs Maids; | 
From impions Guile ſecurc, together lay, | 
While, Love and rural Notes, bleſs'dall the live- 
FX: long Day. 
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- But when young Fove ulurp'd the Heavnh 'o 
Crown, R 

And ſent the pions Saturn whirling down, 
This univerſal Coaſort ſoon gave o'er, 
And Reaſon's Harmony was heard no more. 
Swift fled the broken Joys o'th' Silver Age, 
Swifcer their ſad Remains of the next Stage; 
Till all born down with the Impetnovus Tide 
Of Luſt and Envy, Avyarice and Pride,s 
And Follies vaſt, and numerous beſide, 
Wiſdom in vain, with the Auxiliary Law, 
Unite their force to ſtop the mighty flaw : 

| The various Law, and Wiſdom's ſurcr Rules, 
| Arebrav'd by thriving Knaves, and powerfuLF 
Riches and Pow'r give Innocence, and Brains, + 
- And only little Crimes the Acor ſain, 
Whilf taller Villainics ſecrely reign, 


\ 


— 


64 ſeveral Occaſions. | ". 
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ah | From Satyr only cou'd we hope redreſs , 


From that lone derive our Happineſs : 

All other Helps to proſp'rous Crimes give way, 

To Golden Hopes a flatt'ring Homage pay : 

Impartial S&t57 Truth alone can ſway: 

For Rogues, whoſe Wealth or Pow'r out-brave. 
che Law, 


By juſter S«!yriffs are kept in awe 


A purple Villain in his ſafeſt hold, 


1o' barricado'd round with mighty Gold, 
Can't guard hisCrimes from this conſuming Flame; 
Nor yet ſecure, from Infamy, his blaſted Name. 


Satyr, like Boles from the great Thunderer ſent, 
ecrikgs Rogues aboye all other Puniſhment. 
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A Letter to Walter Moyle, Eſq. 
He, 
| By A. H. E/ X 
Ba Moyle, bleſs'd Youth, whoſe forwad 
Wit purſues 
The noble Pleaſures, Reaſon bids thee cloſe: 
Reaſon, which ruling by the Laws of Senſe, 
Does a jaſt caſie Government diſpenſe, PE 
Quitting thoſe Laws, turns Tyrant, wildly reig | 
By reveal'd projects of diſtemper'd Brains. 
Dear Meyle, what ſhall I fanſic now employs 
Thy time 2 What prudent, what well- choſen Joys! 
Doſt thou with ſpeed the fAying Fair purſue ?, - 
Beauty leads on,. and Pleaſure is in view z 
Oh ! boldly follov7, ſhe's reſerv'd for you. 
Retiring Modeſty, and Triamphant Love, 


In her warm Breaſt, a doubtful Combat moye - 
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"he yields, the yields, I ſee the bluſhing Maid 
borm'd from without by you, within betray'd 
3y her own Heart , no longercan hold our, 


heVidor enters now the long maintain'dRedoube; 
Or to this Joy do choiceſt Books ſucceed * 


Y hich you with Judgment chooſe, with Judgment 


read , 
Searching the ancient Stores of Gyeece and Rome, 
And bring from thence their uſeful Treaſures home. 
Faces ſome honeſt, ſome delightful Friend, 
With cealic Converſation, recommend 


The ſparkling Wine, whileWic and Mirth aggend? 


CONGREFPE, the matchlels riſing Son of Fame, 


Whom all Men envy, tho' they-darc not blame: 


HOPKINS, whoſe Mind and Muſe, both without 


Art, 


Gives him a well fix Title in your Heart. 


[} 
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DUNK AN, whoſe Wit and Reaſoneach man love, 
Charms us like Beauty, and like Books improyes 
ETTON, whom Vice becomes, of Vigour full, 
Foe to the Godly, Covetous, and Dull. 

Thus while in Towa ſo carly you poſſeſs, 
Whatever perfeds Life and Happineſs; 

And in their carns do all the Pleaſures know; 
Which Learning, Beauty, Frieadſhipcan beſtow, 
In this Retreat, I'm pleas'd in following you 


tn a wild Maze of Thoughts; and fo,dear Friend) 
 adien, | 
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A S ON G. 
REF 2p 
By C. H. E/q; 
L. | 
FN all the diſmal Rage of War, 
Undaunted and 'unmoy'd I ſtood, 
I march'd inſenſible of Fear, | | 
Thro' Storms of Fire, and Show'rs of Blood: 
" . Sb 
Amidſt the Dangers of the Field, 
Defenſive Arms can Aid afford, 
Fate finds refiſtance fm the Shield, 
And Foes arc conquer'd by the Sword: 
EI 1 


| Here I am left without a Guard, 


Rn 
ORs 
ES 


| Helpleſs as naked 1ndians, {lain ; 


And fear to ſeize the leaſt Reward, 


In licu of all my mighty pain. 


I V. 
I dare not ſnatch the ſmalleſt Bliſs, 


Such is the awful Loye that charms me ; 


Shou'd I preſume to force a Kils, 


One angry Glance from her diſarms me. 


on ſeveral Occaſions. _ 
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4A SONG. 
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Hile others, with the taſte of Bliſs, 
The Faith of Loyal Slaves approve; 


And oft engage *em with a Kits, 


You more unkindly ſtarve my Love. ; 
| nn | 
Soldiers oppreſs'd with too much Toil: . 
* Halt often ere the Battle's done, 18. 
; Till having partly ſhar'd the Spoil, = 


They fpur with fiercer Courage 01, 
tri 
Thus Iſrael's Hoſt began to faint, 
In marching o'er the Deſarr Sand, 
Their Vigour and their-Paticnce ſpcar, 


Ere yer they react'd the promis'd Land, ; - 
EE 


He L v. 
Bat whea they ſaw in Show'rs of Rain 
The wondrous Food profuſely given, 
Encouragd to renew their pain, 
They Journey'd on to purchaſe Heay'n, 
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4 Tranſlation out of OY Praga 


TheC omplaint of Priapus for being Veil Sy 


Alone, 
By C. B. Eſp. 


4 Almighty” $ Image of his Shape afiad, 
| And hide. the nobleſt Part cer _ 
FN q 
Which God alone ſucceeds i in his creatingTrade! 
The Fall, this F'ig-leav'd Modeſty began, 
Topuniſh Woman by obſcuring Man : 
WW Before where-e'er his ſtately Cedar mov'd,. + 
W She ſaw, ador'd, and kivd ch8thing ſhe lov a. 
Why do the Gods their ſeveral Signs diſcloſe ; 
Almighty Fove his Thunderbole expoſe : | # ; 


Neptune his Trident, Mars his Buckler ſhew, 


Pallis het Spear; ro cach Beholder' s$ View; 


Ea 
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And poor Prizpue be aloe confin'd, 
- (T'obſcure the Women's God, and Parent of Man: | 
kind ? - 
Since free-born Brutes their Liberty obtain ; 
| Long haſt thou * Journcy-work'd for Souls Amer | 


in vain. / | 


Storm the Pantheon, and demand thy Right, 


For on this Weapon 'tis depends theFight. 
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Rawleigh's Ghoſt Þ Darkneſs: Or _ 
Truth -coverd with a Veil, 


By Andrew Marvel, Eſq; 


Britannia. 
W:: Rawleich! when chou didſt thy Breath ' 
ot 

To Tremblinz Fames, wou'd I had yielded mine. 
Cubs didſt thou call em Hadſtchou feen this | 
BrooJ | Gel 7 4 
Of Farls, of Dukes, -of [rince} of the Blood 
No more of Scorreſh Race thou wouldſt complain ; 
Thoſe would. be Bleſſings in this ſputious Train. 


Awake, ariſe from thy long bleſs'd Repole, 


Once more with me partake of moral Worms 


E [#6 nawleigh, MW 
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a ewleigh. 


: What mighty Power hath forc'd me from my ret 


Ah! mighty Queen, why ſo unſeemly dreſt ? 
Britajnia. 

Favoured by Night, conceal'd in this Diſguiſe, 

Whilſt the lewd Court in drunken ſlumabers lies, 

1 feole away, and never will returns 

Till England knows who did her City burn ; 

Till Cavaliers fach Favourers be deem  *Ijbd 

And Loyal Sufferers by | the Court ſte em'd ; 

Till Commons Votes cut Noſes, Guards cbr 

Till Atheiſt L— ſhall leave this Land, 

Till K— a happy Mother M1 become, FE 

Tul Charles love Parliaments, and Fames bate | 


| 


Rome. 


* | F Bowkigh, rs 
WI: attg:al Crimes make you for ever flic 
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Your cwn Land, Court, and Progeny : 


PP" 
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Britannia. 
A Colony of French poſſeſs the Courr, 
Pimps, Prieſts, Buffoons,thePrivy-C hambers ſport, 
Such ſlimy Monfters ne'er approach'd the Throne, 
Since Pharav's Reign, nor ſo defil'da Crown : 
I'th' ſacred Ears Tyrannic Arts they croak, 
Pervert his Mind, and good Intentions choak g 
Tell him of Golden 1ndies, Fairy Lands, 
Leviathans, and abſolute Commands, 
Thus Fairy like, the King they ſtcal away, 
And in his place a Z:wis Changeling lay. 
: | How oft would I'vc him to himſelf reſtor ds 
WW !n's Lefc the Seal, in's Right Hand plac'd the 
| Sword ? 12 
'M Tavght him their uſe, what Danger would enſue 
I Tochoſe that cry to. ſeparate theſe two ? | 


* © 
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The Bloody Scotiſh Chronicles turn'd o'cr, 
Shewv him how many Kings i in purple Gore 
Were hur| dro Hell by learning Tyrant” $ Lore. 

The other day, fam'd Spencer I did bring 
In loſry Notes, Tudor*s blefy'd Reign co ſing. 
How 4pam's proud Poyer her Virgin Arms con- 
croul d, | | | 
And Golden Days in peaceful Order row] 'd ! q . 
/ How like ripe Fruit ſhe drop'd from off che Throne, | 
| Fullof grey Hairs,good Decds,and great Renown! | 


$othe - eſſea Hero did appeaſe 


———_ Ref 
. _ 


Sauis ſtormy Rage, and cacck'd his Black Diſca' c; ;4 


Wo) the icarn d Bard, w ich arclul Song grepreſt 


The {\w elling » paſſions of his Canker 'd Brealt : 
N 1CAt0C0. firm the Cure ſo well begun, | 


To him * thi#y this glorious ſcrring Sun, 


How by the Peoples Love, purſu'd from far, 


Set mounted on a bright Triumphant Carr, 


- Out-ſhining Yirgo, or the Fulian Star. 
Whilſt in Truch's Mirreur the lad Sun I ſpy'd, 
Entred a Dame, bedeck'd vith ſpotted Pride; 
Four F lower- ac -Luces in an Azure Field, = 
Her Creſt doth bear the ancient Gallick Shield ; 

- By her uſurp'd, ſhe brought a bloody Sword, 

laſcribd LEYIATHAN, the Soveraien Latd; - 

Her Tow'ry Front a fiery Metcor bears, 

_ From Exhalations, bred of Blood and Tears; 

MW Around her, fierce ravenous Curs complain 


Y Plague, Death, Slavery, fill ber pommpoas train; 


From th' caſic King ſhe Truths fair mirror took, 
Upon the Ground in ſpightful rage-it broke, 
Aud frowning thus with proud diſdain the ſpoke. 


Arc Thred- bare Vertues Ornaments for Kings FE 


*Such poor Pcdantic Toys reach Underling:, : | 


by 
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Dol Monarchs riſe by Virtue, or the Sword ? 


Who cer grew great by keeping of his word : 
Vertue, a faint Green-Sickneſs to. brave Souls, 
Daſtards their Hearts,their aRive Hands controls, || | 
Their Rival Gods, Monarchs of ch'other World, | 
This mortal Poyſon amongſt Princes hurl'd ; | 
' Fearing the mighty projets of the Great, jy 
Shou'd drive them from their proudCeleſtial ſcat, > | 
It not o'er-aw'd by ſome new holy cheat, 
Thefe pious Frauds too ſlight r inſlave the Brave, 
Are proper. Acts the long-ear'd Rout r enſlave. Ef 


To reach your Will the oaly rule of Right, 
"Arid (o:nd Damnation to thoſe dare deny'c. 
B The Heavensdelign 'gainſt Heaven you ſhould curn; | 

Shen they will fear thoſe Powers they once did | 


Bribe hungry Prieſts co deific your Might, 1 


F om ; 


, When 


"A 


; 
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When all the nobler Inr'reſt in Mankind, 
By Hirclings ſold ro. you, ſhall be reſign'd, 
And by Impoſtures God and Man berray'd, 
The Church and State you ſafely may invade: 
So boundleſs Lewis in full Glory ſhines, L+ 
Whilſt your ſtarv'd Powerin legal Ferters pines. | | "= 
Shake of thoſe Baby- -bands from your ſtrong Arms, ” 
flcnceforth be deaf co the old Witches Charms. 
Taft he Delicious Sweers of SOFERAIGN POWER; 
| Tis Royal Game whole Kingdoms rodeyour, | 2 A 
Three ſpotleſs Virgins to your BedI [Ybring, | A 
ASacrifice to. you, their God and King 

Astheſc grow ſtale, we ll haraſſe humane Kind, 
Rack Nature cl new Pleaſures ſhe ſhaſl find, 
Strongas your Raign, & beauteons as your Mind. 
When the had f poke, a confus 'd murmur roſe 4 
of French, Scotch, th all wy mortal Foes z ih 


; I ome Eveliſh t00 diſguis'd (with ſhame) I ſpy'd, 
£ b- Brought up by that vile Son- in-Law of H—: 


iy A 
= 2 * With fury drunk, like Bachanals they roar, bk 0 
| 4 . Down with Magns Charts, that commion Whore, © D 
2 | With j joynt conſent on helpleſs mg they flew, 

' Andfrom my Charles toa baſe Goal me drew, 0 
: F My reverend Age, expos'd roScorn and Shame, Sr 
: : To Boys and Bawds they made me publick Game, If *! 
23 - Frequent Addreſſes to \ £445"nhng I ſend, Ss LL 
: And} my (ad Fatc unto his care command; _ 
- But his orcat Soul © 4 d by theF rench Dame, Pe 
7 4 Had loft all'Fnſe of Honour, Juſtice, Fame, I 
| ” Andlike tam'd Spinſter in Sera, lio fies, 

I Reſiee'd by Whores, Buffoons and Baſtard Chirs, T 
7 ull'd in ſecuricy rowling in his Luſt, | 
G JE gns his Crown to Angel Querouels cut, —_ 
et Famer, che 1:iſsPagods doth adore, YT 
In His f keiftaineTeaco: commands c on 5ea and Shoar. 


Thus 


» 
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Thus the State's night-mar'd by chis Hellith Rour, 7 


And none are left, theſe Furics to caſt our. 


Oh! Yind:x come, and purge this poyſon'd State, 
Deſcend, deſcend, c're the Cure grow deſperate. 
| Rayleigh, 77 
Once more,Great Queen,thy Darling ſtriveto ſave, 
Snatch him agajn from Scandal, and the Grave 5 
Preſent eo's Thoughts his long-ſcorn'd Parliamene, 
The Baſis of his Throne and Government p 
[a his deaf Ears ſound his dead Father's Name, 
Perhaps that Spell may's erring Soul reclaim 
Who knows what good Effects from thence may 
ſpring ? | 
Tis Godlike Good to ſave a falling King. 
Britannia. | 


Rewleigh, no more, ſo long in vain I've try'd, * 


The $— from the Tyrant ro divide - 


bh As ety wor _— S ay, . 
2 | With Dog S Blood, his gentle Kind convey 
7 Intoche Wolf, and make him Guardianturn 
Tothe Bleating Flock, by him ſo lately torn, 
If this Impetial Ile once taint the Blood, 
It's by no powerful Antidote withſtood s 

GO Tyrants, like Leprous Kings, for public weal; 
Muſt be immur'd, leaſt their Contagion ſteal 
Over the whole thoſe left of Feſe's Line, 
To this firm Law their Scepter did reſign. 
Shall then this baſe Tyrannic Brood cyade, 
Eternal Laws by God 3nd Mankind made ? 

To the Serene Venetian State I'll go, 


ea” meal Ky ns ana — =. 


From her ſage Mouth fam'd Principles to knoy: 
With her I Will the Antieats wiſdom read, 

And teach my People in their ſteps to tread: V 
; By this grand Pattern ſuch a State Tl frame; 


Shatl darken Story, and ingroſs loy'd F ame; 
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Til che my Rawkigh, teach our noble Youth 
To love Sobriety, and holy Truth 


Watch and preſide thou o'er their tender age, = 
Leſt Court Corruptiens ſhould their Souls engage : 
Tell chem how Arts and Arms in thy young days 
Employ'd the Youth, nor Tavern,Stews and Plays; 
Telltherh the generous Scorn they ought ro owe 
To Flattery, Pimping, and a gaudy Show ; 
Teach then to ſcorn a mean, tho' Lordly Name 
Procur'd by Luſt; by Freachery and Shame , 
Make them admire the Sidneys, Talbots, Veres, 
Drakes, Cavendiſh, Baker, Men void of laviſh Fears: 
True Sons of Glory, Pillars of the Stare, 
Ot whoſe fam'd Deeds, all Tongues all Writers 
vai, 
When with freſh Ardour their braveBreaſts do burn, 
Backto my deareſt Countty I'll return; 
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Tarquin's juſt judge, and Celar's equal Peers, 


——— 


With me I'll bring codry my Peoples Tears, 


Publicols, with healing Wings ſhall pour | 


Balms in their wounds, and flecting Life reſtore: 
. Greek Arts, and Roman Arms, in her conjoyn'd, 
Shall Exeland raiſc, relieve oppreſs'd Mankind ; 
So days bright Sui thy infe&ted Globe did free 
From noxiou; Monſter, Hell-born Tyranny 
So ſhall my Enzl.nd in a holy War, 
In Triumph lead, chain'd Tyrants from afar ; 
Her true Cruſado's ſhall at laſt pull down 
The Turkiſh Creſſanc, and che Prrfim Crown 
Freed by thy Labours, fortunate ble(s'd Ifle, 
The Earth ſhall reſt, the Heaven ſhall on us ſmile; 
And this k'nd ſecret for Reward ſhall give, 
No Poyſonous Monarch on thy Earth (all live, 


"The 


Pe een ems _>— Jy ——_—_—_ 
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The Lijal SCOT, Glen 
..land's Gboſt.. 


Buing a ob ac ag of his former Satyr: 


[oriculed, The Rebbl Scot. 


By Ales Marvel; Ehs 


F $oY old (Heroes xhen the Warlike Shades | 
Saw Douglas marching thro' the e Zhi ant 
Glades ; 
They ſtraight conſulcin gather d ina Ring 
Which of cheir Poets ſhould his Welcome fi ng : 
And as a favronrable Pcn 1nce, thoſe 
Cleveland, on whom they would that Task impoſe 
He underſtands, but w illingly addreſt 


His teady. Muſe- cocourt their welcome Gueſt; 


Ma-!} 


X 
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| Mach had he cur'd the tumor of his Vein : 


He judg'd more clearly now, and ſaw more plain-: 
F or thoſe ſoft Airs had temper'd every Thought, 
And of wiſe Lethe he had tooka Draught, 

: Abroptly he began, diſzuiſing Art, 
| As of his Satyy this had been a Pare. 


Not ſo, brave Deuglas, on whoſe lovely Chin, 
The early down bur newly does begin ; 
And modeſt Beauty yet his Sex did veil, | 
While envious Virgins hope he is a Malc. 

His ſhady Locks turn back themſelyes to ſeck, 
Nor other Courtſhip know but to his Check: 
Ofc as he in Chill Eske, or Sien by Night, 
Heard'ned with cold thoſe Limbs, ſo ſoft, ſo white, 
Amongſt the Reeds, to be eſpy'd by him, 
The Nymphs would ruſtle; he would forward 
\wim 2 | | 
1-14 They 
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They figh'd, and ſaid, Fond Boy, why (0 vntams; 


That fly'ſt Love's Fire, reſery'd for other Flame? 


Firſt, on his Ship he fac'd that horrid Day, 
| And wondred much at thoſe that ran away; 
Nor other Fear himſelf could comprchend, 
Than left Heay'a fall ere thither he aſcend, 
But entertains the while his time ſo ſhort, 
With birding at the Dutch, as if in Sport z 
Or waves his Sword, and could he them conjure | 


Within its Circle, knows himſelf ſecure. 


The fatal Barque him Boards, with grapling Fire; 
And ſafely thro' the Port the Dutch retire : 
,M That precious Life he yet diſdains to ſave, 


Or with known Art to try the gentle Wave : 


F z Avd 


d Much him the Honours of his ancient Race 


Inſpire, nor wotld he his own Deeds deface 


— 


And ſecret Joy in his calm Soul doth riſe, 


Thar Mok lookson to {ce how Douglas dies. 


Like a glad Lover, the fierce Flame hemeets, 
And tries his firſt Embraces in their Sheets: 
His Shape exa&, which the bright Flames infold, 
Like the Sun'sS:atue ſtands of burniſh'd Gold. 
Round the Tranſparent Fire about him olows, 
As theclegr Amber on the Bce does cloſe ; 


And as on Angels Heads their Glories ſhine, 


His burning Locks adorn his Face divine. 


But when on his Immortal Mind he felt 
His alr'ring form, and ſold'red Limbs to melt; 
Down on the Deck he laid himſelf, and dy'd 
| With his dear Sword repoſirg by his fide, 
And on the flaming Plank he reſts his Head, 
Like one that hn2gs himlf in his warm Bed; 
The 
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———— 


| The Skip burns down, and with his Reliques 
| ſinks, 5 
And the ſad Stream beneath his Aſhes drinks. 


Ly 
Fortunate Boy, if &er my Verſe may claim 
That matchieſs Grace, to propagate thy Name 
When oeta and Alcides are forgor, 


Our Egliſh Youth ſhall ſing the valigat Scor. 


Shall not a Death, ſo generous,now when told, 
Unite our Difference, fill the Breaches old ; 
Such in the Roman Forum, Curtis brave, 
Galloping down, clos'd ap the gaping Cave. 
Nomore diſcourſe of Scotch and EngliſhRace, 

Nor chan: the fabulous hunt of Chevy-Chaſe ; 
Mixt in Corinthian Metal by thy noble Flame, 


Our faRions melting thy Coloſſus trame, 


O 3 


7- POWYS. 


— 


Prick down the point, whoever hath the art, 

W here Nature, Scotlaxd doth from England part : 
Anatomiſts may ſooner fix the Cells, 
Where Life reſides, or Underſtanding dwells. 
Yet this we know, tho' that exceeds our sKkill, 

| That whoſoever ſeparates them, does ill 

| Will youthe Tweed, that ſudden Bonnder call, 

| i of Soyle, of Wit, of Manners, and of all ? 
Why draw we not as well the thrifty Line 
From Thames, Trent, Humber, or at leaſt the Tyne * 
So may we the State-Corpulence redreſs, 


And little Ezeland, when we pleaſe, make leſs. 


W hat Erhick River is this wond'rous Tweed, 
V\ hoſe one {ide Vertue, rother Vice doth breed * 
Or what new Perpendicular does riſe 


Up from the Stream, continued to the Skies; 


Tit Y 
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That between us the common Air ſhould barr, 
And ſplit theInfluence of ey'ry Star? 

But who conſiders righit, will find indeed; 

'Tis Holy 3land parts us, not the Tweed. 

Tho' Kingdoms joyn, yet Church will Kirk oppoſe 


The M——re: ſtill divide, the Crown does cloſe, 


As in Rogation Week they whip us cound, 
To keep in mind the Scorch and Engliſh bound, 
The World in all docs bat two Nat 1075 bear ; 
The Good, the Bad, and thoſe mixt ev'ry where ; 
Under each Pole, place cither of the two, 
The Bad will baſely, Good will bravely do 
Andfew indeed can parallel our Climes, 
For Works Heroick, or Heroick Crimes, 
The Tryal would howeyer be too nice, 
Which gonger were, a Scorch or Engliſh Vice 3 


F4. Or 
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Or whether the ſame Yertue wou' w ted 


From Scotch or Engliſh Heart the ſame effec. 


NATION is all bur Name, a $77bboleth, 


Where a miſtaken Accene cauſes Death : 


In Paradiſe, Names onely Nature ſhow , 

At Babel, Names from Pride and Diſcord flaw'd | 
And ever fince, Men with a Female (pight, 
Firſt call'each ocher Names, and then tliey fokt. 
Scotland and Enzland caule of juſt uproar ? 
No Man and Wife ſtenifi.. Rogue and Whore : 
Say but a Scot, and ſtraigh: they fall to ſides, 


That ſyijablelike a Þ1&s-wail divides. 


Rational Mens words Pledges are off Peace, 
P-rverted, Os increaſc:- 
Tr ſhame cextirpare from cach worthy Breaſt,..| 


4 nar ſcnicieſs Rancour againſt Intercft. 


ed 


On: 


© 
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Em 


One King , one Faith, FO Language, 2nd _ Ifle; 
Eneland and Scoiland, all but Croſs and Pile : 
CHARLES, Our great Soul, this only underſtands, - 
He our AﬀeRtions both, and Will commands , 

He, where Twin-Sympathies cannot atone, 


Knows the laſt Secret how to make us oae, 


Juſt ſo the prudent Huzband-man, that ſees 
Thc idle Tamulc of his fatiousBees . 
The Morning Dews, and Flowers negle&ted grown, | 
Tie Hive a Comb-caſe, ey'ry Bee a Drone, 
Covers them o'er, till none diſcern his Foes. 
And all themſelves in Mcal and Friendſhip loſes 
The Inſed Kinzdom ſtraight begins to thrive, 


And each work Honey for the common Hive. 


\ Pardon, young H:ro, this my long Tranſport , 


Tiy Death more no%vly did the fame exhort 1 


My 
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My former Satyr for this Verſe forget , 
My faulc againſt my Recantation ſet: 
a2 | fingly did againſt a Nation write 
; Againſt a Nation thon didft ſingly fight - 
My differing Crime does more thy Vertue aſe; 
And {uch my Raſhneſs b:t thy Valgoepraile, 


Here Doogts ſmiling ſaid, he did intend, 


 Aﬀec ſuch Frankneſs ſhown, to be his Friend ; 
Forewarn'd him therefore, leaſt in time he were 


| Mctempſychos'd into ſome Scotch Presbyter. 
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Quam—_—_— 


To the Memory of the moſt Illu- 
firious Prince G EOR GE, 
Duke of Buckingham. | 


WY the Dread Summons of commanding 


Fate 


Sounds the laſt Call at ſome proud' Palace Gate ; 

When both the Rich, the Fair,the Great,and High, 

Fortune's moſt darling Favourites muſt die z 

Straightat the Alarm the buſie Heraulds wait, 

To fill the ſolemn Pomp, and mourn in State. 

Scutcheons and Sables then make up the ſhow, 

Whilſt on the Hearſe che mourning Streamers | 
flow, | 

With all the Rich Magnificence of Woe: 


If Common Greatneſs theſe juſt Rites can claim, 


What nobler Train muſt wait 0n Buckingham 


When IN 


6 [| 
- : 

— —_—_——— -_ — 
———__—_—, 


Whea ſo much wir, -Wit's great Reformerdies, 
The very Muſes at thy Obſequies, tl 1 
(Fhe Muſes, that Mclodious cheerful Quire, | ( 
Whom Miſery cou'd nc'cr untune, nor tires” | Wy 


Bat chirp in Rags, and even in Dungeons ſing,)'_ 

Nowwith their broken Notes, and flagging wing, / 
Toby fad Dirge their murm'ring Plaints " 1 
bring. 

Wir, and Wit's God, for Buckin:zham ſhall moum, I 1 
And his loy'd Lawrcl into Cypreſs turn. 


Nor ſhall the nine ſad Siſters only kcep T 

* This mourniog day; evenTime himſelf ſhallweep,> I V 

And in new Brine his Hoary Furrows ſteep. G 

Time, that fo much muſt thy grcat Debrer be, VvW 

As to have borrow'd even new Lifc from thee U 

' Whilſt thy gay Wit has made bis ſullen Glaſs, J 

Ar.d t: dious Hours with new-born Rapturcs pals. = 
W hat 


a” ſeveral Occaſions. | 77 | 


— "_ 


What tho' black Envy with her Ranc'rons Tongue, 


And Angry Poetsin imbitter'd Song, 
(Whilft ro newTracks,thy boundleſs Soul aſpires,) 
Charge thee with roving Change, and wand'ring 
_ Fires. NL . / 
'Twas byaſs'd Anger did thy Vertue wrote) 
Thy Wit a Torrent for the Banks too ſtrong , 
Ia twenty ſmaller Rills o'er-Aow'd the Dam, 


Tho' the main Channel ſtill was Buckinghaws.. | 


Let Care the buſic States-man overwhelm, 
Tugging at th'Oar, or Drudging at the Helm 
With labouring Pain ſo half-ſoul'd Pilots plod ; 
Great Buckingham a (prightlier Meaſure trod, N 
When o'er the mounting waves the Veſſel rode; 
Unſhock'd by Toyls, by Tempeſts undiſmay'd, 
Steer'd the great Bark, and as that danc'd he play'd. 


ace 


——— 


Nor Bounds thy Praiſe to Albiow's narrow Coll 
Thy Gallancry ſhall forcign Nations boaſt : 
The Gallick Shoar, with all the Trumps of Fane; 
Toendleſs Ages ſhall reſound thy Name, 
When Buckinzham, Great CHARLES Embaſiade; 
* With fuch a Port the Royal Image borez 

So near the Life th'Imperial Copy drew, | 


Aseven the Mighty Lovs con'd not view 
With wonder only, bat with Envy too : 
His very Fleur de Lys es fainting Light, 
Half Droop'd to ſee the Egliſh Roſe ſo bright. 


Let Groycling Minds of Nature's baſcſt Mould, 
Hug and adore their deareſt Idol Gold. 
Thy nobler Soul did the weak Charms defic, 
Diſdain'd the Earthy Drofs to mount more high. 
Whilſt humbler Merit on Court Smiles depends, 
For the gilt ſhow'r, in which their Fove deſcends; 
That 
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Thou mount'ſt to Honiout for a brayer ends "I 
What others bortow, thou cam there to lend: 
| Did'& facred Vertues naked (elf adore, 
And left'ſt her Portion for her ſordid Wooer, 
WM The poorer Miſer, howdofſt thou outſhine, {|} 
8 Hethe World's Slave, but thou haſt made irthine: | 
Great Buckingham's Exalted Character, 
That in the Prince liv'd the Philoſopher. 
Thus all the Wealth thy generous Hand has (pen? 
Shall raiſe thy Eyerlaſting Monument: 
So the fam'd Phenix builds her dying Net, 
Of all che richeſt Spices of the Eaft : 
i Then the heap'd Maſs, prepar'd fora kind Ray, 
Some warmer Beam of the great God of day, 
Does in one hallow'd Conflagration burn, 
A precious Incen ſe to her Funeral Urn. 
S0thy bright Blaze felt the fame Funcro! Doc, a 
A Wealthier Pile than old Mauſ9!:z Tomb. = | 
Cn:.y 
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Onely too great, too proud co imitate, 
The poorer Phenix morerignoble Fate - 

Thy Matchleſs Worth all Succeſflors dehies,. 
And ſcorn'd an Heir ſhould from thy Aſhes riſe ; 
Begins, and finiſhes that Glorious Sphear,, . 


Too mighey- for a ſecond Charioteer, --; _ |. ..: 
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The two ways Regulus the R oman 
was put to Death _ Cartha- 
ginians. 


Hen the bold C arthaginian 
Fought wich Rome for Dominion, 
Little Reg was ta'ne_ in the Quareel ; 
They led him up Hill, 
And ſore *gainſt his Will, - 


They tumbled him down. in a Barrel; 
The other *way. 


When the bold Ca; thazinian 
Fonghe with Rome for Dominion, 
Little Rep was ta'ne in the ſtrite 3 
When his Eyc-lids they par'd, 
Good Lord bows he ſtar'd! 
And cou'd not gO t ſleep for his Liſe. = 
G | Ext 1a's 
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Caxlia's Welcome lids the Coun 
from the Hurry of the Ton, fÞ 


TAE fair Cala, to this calmer Cell, 


Where, now thou'rt here, ten thouſand 


Graces dwell. | . 

' Thus Fove onee came into th' Arcadian Plain, 
And lodg'd his Godhead with an humble Swain, 
Thus: came bright Yenw to Anchiſes Bed, 

And chus from buſie Heav'n to her Adonis fled; 

Amidft the ſmiling Lawns, and filent Groves, 

To feaſt with undiſturb'd Delight, the happy Youl 
ſhe loves, 


Thus you, dear Maid, to my poor Cell repair; 
$9 like the Gods, inall you do, you are. 


Oh! that our Bodies cou'd more cloſe unite, 


ew of N89 Mm. . 23 


» Thanthoſc of Sa{nwi; and Aphrodite! 


* 


on on ſeveral Oceaf ons. 


I — — DD M———_— ys —_—_ IDS er W. , -> 


No more then ſhou'd I high, no more + complain 


' No more in abſence be conſum'd with Pain : 
| Believe me, Celra, all the time you're gone, 

My anxious Days, and ſleepleſs Nights, make one 

continu'd Moan : 

For as a Turtle that has loſt ics Mate 

In murmuring Cov's condemns its crael Fate , 

Penſive I wander thro' the conſcious Grove, 

To find the Truant Fugitive, my Love; 

But when my fond purſuir is fruitleſs made, 

My mournful Sighs, fill all the lonely Shade; 
n Thy 7 reſence all my bootleſs Sighs deſtroys, 
Andbleſt with thee, I hope no vaſter Joys. . - 
No, give Calia, give me all thy Heart, 
Full of thoſe mighty Raptures you impart : 
When I lie panting on thy throbbing Breaſt, 
Andlet the fond Enthuſia/? freely take the relt, 
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De Czlia &- Cupidme. 


Vidit Amor dominam, ſtupuit, cecidere ſagitte, 


Armavit ſeſe Czlia, fuzit amor. 


Engliſh'd chus : 


Love Cali« ſaw, and down his Arrows threw; 
Shearm'd her ſelf, th'aſtoniſh'd God withdrew, if * 


- | | 
Mentule wverba ad Dominam. 

Hei mihi ! quam variis difiringor, Lesbia, Fatu' IN 5 

Uror, & 4 neſtro manat ab tgne Liquor. a F 
Sym Nilus, ſumq; Zcna ſimul, reſtringite Flammnu, 

O.Lachryme, aut Lachrymas cbibe; flumma, mi, 


A Familiar Dialogue betwixt Stre- 
phon and of ahi 1 


By the late Lord Rocheſter. 


STREPHONMN. 


TLV1A neer deſpiſe my Love, | 
For COLON's mightier Dart, 
My Force and Vigour you ſhall prove, - 
Will reach your panting Heart. 
To Fools ſuch Monſters Nature ſends, 


For want of Brains, a dull amends. 


STLY 1 4. . 


; Content your (elf with what's yourdae , 
Him you excell ia Wit *cis true, 


Bur COZNW has his Mcrits too. 
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Wit is but Words, and Words but Wind, 


That dallies with a wanton Mind , 


As ZLephyr's geatle Breezes play, 

With my extended Limbs in May : 

Buc you methinks, ſweet Sir, ſhou'd know, 
'Tis Subflance that prevails below. . 
Toeach then his juſt dole rf give, 

With you Ill ralk; wich him Ill— 

Your Wir ſhall raiſe my ſtrong Deſires, . 
And he ſhall quench their raging Fires. | 
T hus þoth your Merits I'll unite, 

You ſhall my Ear, he pleaſe my ne 


STREPHON. 


This ſaid, with ſpced the curſed Bitch retir '< 
And 14; me with juſt Indignation fir'd ; 


Pur taught in Woman's profticured Schools, 


T: Jat Mea of Wit, but Pimp for ——— . Fools. 
Ava'nft 


—  — 


—_———_——————— 


Againſt, and for Life. 


Aut non naſci, aut quan citiſſume mori. 


— Tis my Birth-day, and I'll heep it, 
With double pomp of Sadneſs. 


Encath the mournful Yew, oppreſs'd with 
Grief, 
Sylvanss thus deplor'd the Woes of Life. 


- Oh Life! thou Ill, that all our Sorrows braves, 
Thou Carnaval of Fools, thou Mart of Knaves ! 
Oh Life! thou pedling Shop of wretched Toys, 
Tedious thy Pains, but ſwift are all thy Joys? 

(For ſo Men call the Intervals of Woe) 

We hope thy Pleaſures, but thy Pains we know. 
Thou Soveraign 111, which fond Opinion guards 
With endleſs Tortures, and as long Rewards; 
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VIRTUE was form'd by Hypochondriac Brains, 
To patch thy zatter'd Eaſe, and ſooth thy raging 
| Pains, | | | 
But like ill Med'cines by worſe Quacks apply, | 
It but inflam'd, and made the Woinds more wide, 
TF'impoſing Cinic Fire vainly ſtrove, 
From {mooch to rugged Paths, ro mac us move: 
Few Proſelytes it had, yet made thoſe Slayes + 
To rich imperious Fools,and torcid ch rivingKnavs, 
*Till by oppoling ſtill rhe common Stream, 
I: loſt its ſubſtance, and now's oaly Name, 
Next GRACE adyanc'd, and with an Air divins 
Reſoly 'd corrupted Nature to refine, ; 
tWhatc'er it was in its  robuſter Age, 
" Ic GoCs but wy cakly now its Foes encage. 


GRACE Cxintly ſtriv es againſt our wild Delis, 


MAITTUREt ruſts on gas 664 routcd Gra "6 reeures, 
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Whene cr they meet This ſtill co that gives place, 
So flrong is NATURE, and fo weak is GRACE ; 


The only Good in this alone does lic, 
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Not to be born, or ſoon as born to FAR | 
Strephon the Gay, who heard his Friend complaſn, 


Advanc'd, and thus eſſay'd to eaſe his Pain, 


R [1 
For an Ill we can't help, 'tis a Madneſs to 


grieve, 

And if Life's an 111, but a ſpan 'tis we live; 

Then prichec; fond Shepherd, no more of this Sor- 
row, 

Let's leave theſe ſad Shades, and to London to 
morrow ; 

Where we'll drown this prepoſt'rous whimſey of 
Thinking, | 


In laughing and play in Love, and 0004 drinking. 


| It 
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If Cysthis yrove COY » let her-pine for her folly, 

| We'lLlaugh at her Pride, and defic Melancholy; 

Since for the dull Chink, honeſt C—/ or 8—4», 
With Nymphs fair as ſhe, and more loving, can fit 


one; 

| Nymphs brighter than Gold, more ſparkling than 
Wine, 

| Whomtheir T74de, and cheir Fory: for Pleaſure de- 
ſign. 

If Life be an 11, good Faith, never ſpare it, 
| Giveits Nights co foft Love, and its Days to brisk 
Claret, 


— 
HM. _— 
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0: FOR TUNE. 


By the Duke of Buckingham. 


® 


'» Ortune made up of Toys, and Impudence; 
That common Jade, that has not common | 
Senſe ; | 

But fond of Buſineſs, inſolently dares +: 

Pretend to rule, yet ſpoils the World's Aﬀairs. 
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She flurt'ring up agd down, her Favours throws 
On the fiext mer, not winding what ſhe does, 
Nor why, nor whom ſhe helps, or injures knows ; 
Sometimes ſhe Smiles, then like a Fury raves, 
And ſeldom truly loves bat Fools and Knaves : 
Let her love whom ſhe plcaſe, I ſcorn to wooe her, 
Wrile ſhe ſtays with me, I'll be civil co her , 


But if ſhe offers once to move her Wings, 


I'1lfling her back all her vain Gewgaw things 1 
- _ And wif 


, Bae = —_—_ _— - 17 ai FFT ae 44.4 3 Ty , i " 
« gs ad. nA SIN 4 W...- I Lt PX... Yo TRIS SY Pr C » ed TORN - " R ” "UC 
- Ss EOS os EE ps ac COTM RE Br {Os 2p I = oF CY Cot ns Le date v.25 IIS TS, A PE 
| ad p ? y : E A297 
PE Kal - d - » & $ þ 
: , VN PR 
b 
- 
S. # . 
{ 9 p. | » 
j x 


Aat Ald wich Virtue will more Glorious and, 


[Than if the Bitch ſtill beat at my Command: 


I'll marry Honeſty, tho' ne'er ſo poor, 
Rather than follow ſuch a dull blind Whore. 


On a Lewd Scotch Parſon. 
By Mr. Dennis. 


Canting Scot in thy vile Sermons preaches, 
| By thy lewd Life the Devil his Doctrine 


teaches ; | | | 
Thy Flock is damn'd, for what confounded Sot | 


Will not believe the Deyil before the Scer * 


* 


ON ſeveral Occaſtons. 9 ; "I 


The TPO B 


1/2, the e Marqueſs of M0 we 
fect i i RF; If, Fo 
Che w my Selvis 1 iS4s kita as fair, y! 


—vM Wit and Joy ſucceed my dull Deſpair 
' Oh! whata Night of Pleaſure was the laſt 7 

A large Reward for all my Torments palt 
Andon my Head, if future Miſchiefs fall, 

This happy Night ſhall make amends for all - 


 Twelye was the happy Minute that we mer, - 
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| And on her Bed were claſe together ſet; 

Tho' lining Spies right be perhaps too near, 
Love fill'd our Hearts, there was no room for Fear, ' 
Sow whilſt I trove her melting Heart ctomove, 
With all the powerful Eloquence of Love 


In her fair Face I ſaw the Colour riſe, 


And an*ucuſual ſoftneſs in her Eyes ; 
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Gently they look, and dIwvich Joy, adore 
| Thatonly Charm they never had before. 
The Wounds they gave her Tongue was "i 


to heal, 
But now theſc Dare Enemies reveal | \ 


A Secret, which that Friend would fain conceal.” 


Languiſhing Looks, aad preſſing cloſe my Hand, 
AndI her Cypher quickly underſtand. 
My Eyes cranſpotted coo with Amorous rage, 


z What ſhe forbids, Love does by Signs command, 2 : 


'  Seem'd fierce with ExpeRation to engage - 
Bur faſt ſhe holds her Hands, and cloſe her Thighs, 


And what ſhe longs to do, with frowns. denies, 


A range Effect on fooliſh Woman w rough, 


Bred in Diſguiſes, and by Cuſtoms taught. 8 


Cuſtom, that all the World to Slavery brings, 
The dull Excuſe for doing filly things. 


CE ——_ 


Cuſtom, which Wiſdom ſometimes over-rules; 

Bur ſerves inſtead of Reaſon to the Fools : 

So Sylvia by the Method of her Sex, 

s I; forc'd a while her ſelf and me to vex. 

: at now, when thus we have been ſtruggling loag, 

- by Strength grows weak, and hcr Delire grows 

,” ſtrong. 

How can ſhe chuſe but let the Conquerorin? 

He (trives wichout, and Love betrays within. 
Her Hands, atlaſt, rohide her Bluſhes, leave 

The Fort unguarded, ready to receive 
My fierce Aſſaults, made with a Lover's: haſt, 
Like Lightening piercing, and as quickly palt. - 
Thus does fond Nature wich her Children play, 
Firſt ſhews us Joy, then ſnatches it away. 
'Tis nor .excefs of Pleaſure makes it ſhort, 


The pain of Love's as raging as the ſport; 


And yet alas! thatlaſts, we ſigh all night, | 
With Grief, but ſcarce one Minute with Delight, 


Some lictle pain might check her kind defire, 


'Buc not enough to make her once retire. | 

| Maid's Wounds for Pleaſure bear, as Men for praiſe 
Here Honour heals, there Love their ſmart ay 
The World (if vo vihald naroafal Cokrlge blame 


So many Terrors paſt ) Ab Io t come; 


Whoſe Harbingers did roughly all remove, 

To make greatroom for great Luxurious Love; 

- Pleas'd with the mighty Gueſt her Arms embrace 
My Body, and her Hands a better place ; 
Which with one touch, ſopleas'd, and proud does 


grow, ; - 


It (wells beyond the Graſp that makes it ſo ; 


bs 


Confinement ſcorns in any ſtraucr Walls, 


Than tha{e of ove, wherc it contented Calls 
Tho' twice overthrown,he more i fam'd does ri'es 
And will cothe laſt Drop fight outchePrize : 
She like ſomg Amazon, in, Story proves, | ©, 
That overcawes.the Heroe,, whom (he loves, 
Ia the cloſe Fighe ſhe, took» (o.,great delight, 
She chen coul@.chiuk gf aoghlng byc che 1 ighe 4 
With Joy ſhe laid, him pantingar her Feet, 
But with. no leſs did his Recovery mccts | 
Her trembling Haad- firſt gently rais'd his Head, 
She almoſt dies for fear that he is dead : 
Then binds his Wounds up with a buſie Haz'!, * 
And with thar Balm cnablcs him to ſtand , 
Tall by her Love ſhe conquers him once more, | 
And wounds hio deeper than ſhe did be.ore 
Tho' fallen from the cop 0: Pleaſute . Hiil, 
With Longing Eyes we look up thicher (till, 
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Sill chicker our uawearicd Wiſhes cud; 
Till we that heiglit of Happineſs -afcend 
By gentle ſteps; ; the Aſcediit RF Exceeds ? 
All Joy, buc only thatto whichiit leads. - 
Fit, chenfolong atidTovin8)y we kits, 
Asiflike Doves Re knew no ®hee' Bliſs; © [1 ; 
Still in one Mouth off Forigues' rogether play, ': 
Wilt wanton Hands ds pleas'#nolefsthan they, ; 
Thus cling'd together now # while we'teſt, et 


COIs | 


Breathing our Souls int6 cach: other's Breaſt: '* 
Then oive a gentle Kiſs ofall our Parts, ' : OW | 


While this beſt way we make a change of Hearts. 
Here would my Praiſe, aswell as pleafare dxell; 
Enjoyment's felf I ſcarce like Katt well * | 
The little” this comes ſhort ig Rage and Strengh, 
Is largely peas with cnilleſs Exel 
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S BZutSportsof Love,-ia which the willing Mind, 
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Which, with ſuch aRtive Zeal we now require ; 
Arlaft we force that Bleſſing we dclire- 


"on ſevierali Obedfions. » <gg 


This Pleaſure wouldreinain, if wecouldRay,: 
But Love's too eagecr-to. admir delay, 
And hutries'ns wick eg ſo ſmooth "OD no! 


Our Pliant Haas in all the FO: of Love 
Our Motions, not like that of pexzer Fools, 
Who active Body ſhews their heavy Souls; 


Makes Men as able as their Hearts are kind 


That Love would caſe us of our cager Fi ire, . 
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In Women's Mynes Men labour with great painy 
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And thus we Heav'n with Violeace obtain, _- 


Oh! Heav'nof Love, thou Moment of Dclight |. | 


Wreng'd b d by my words, my Fanc j docs thee Right; | 
Mcthinks I I lic all melting with her Charms, 

And faſt lock'd up within her Legs and Arms. 

Hs. Bent 
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Bene are our Minds, and all our Thoughts on Fire, 
Juſt labouring in the pangs of fierce Deſire, 

| Aronce, like Miſers, wallowing in their Store, 
In full Poſſeſſion, yer defaring more, 


Pr " on ſeveral Occaſrons. 


L 1|F.E. 
By Mr. Motteux. 


Wi Frantick Winds with Fury blow, 
And Plough, and ſhake the fickle Main, 
The workingBillows ſwell,with dreadful noiſe they 


flow, | 
To Vales and Hills they turn the liquid Plain : 
Their 00zy Beds profoundeſt Waters leave, 
As if the Sea's proud Brood, like Earth's,wou'd try 
Textinguiſh and confound the Glories of the Sky. 
Their bold Gygantic Heads they proudly heave, 
Ofer Mountains rival Mountains ſoar, 
And foam, and rave, with horrid Roar , 
But ſoon each following ſurge its leading ſurge con- 
trouls, 


Succeſſively puſh'd on, the Aluid Mountain row!s, 


And da{l'd and ſpent, dics on the Shoar , 
H 3 _. Bried 
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Buried and loſt in th* yniverſat Tomb, 


Its vaſt maternal Womb, 


So in Life's dubious Courle, . 
Wild Fortune's ſhocks the Soul diſturb, 
x4 With their impetuous Force , 
Swell'd by its Pow'r, the Paſſions rage, 
No bounds the ſoaring Will can curb; 


Preſumptuops Minds dare Heav'n engage : 
Put crowding Years puſh on, and forwards wm 
..>Twl hurried on, vain Mea arrive 
On'Death's inevicable Coaſt, : 
 Whereall, difſolv'd co duſt, in Nature” «Maſs a ate 
loſt, 


' on ſeveral Occaſrons, 
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The FLE A, out of Ovid. 


Houlictle Inſe@, canſt thou prove 
=o great an, Enemy co Love, 
Thus to moleſt vehe beauteous She, 
Whoſe Frame was ſpotleſs, but for Thec ? 
, Ive trac'd the Footſteps of thy Wroag, 


| And now purlue thee with my Song. 
SF Of. . 


Baſe Verinin | that delighr'ſt in Blo2d, 
And juicy Virgins are thy Food, 
Thoſe Spots, the Trophies chon haſt won, 
Now ſeem to bluſh for what is done; 
And when thy Gorge is fill'd with Gore, 
(Her Veins eilenia the richeſt Store; ) 


Thou Maudlin ſhed'ſt repenting Tears, 


Black as thy ſelf, their Stain appears: 
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Thou dolt invade her ſflumb'ring Hours, i 
And robb'ſt her Reſt, as ſhe does ours , | 
; 


—— 


| is then thou wand'relt o'er the Plain, 
V. here we employ our Thoughts in vain; 
[cr Li;s, Breaſts, Knees, T kighs, all is free, | 


As ſsce as open Air to thee. 


Ic ericves me, when I think that Bliſs, * 

V ithout Fruition, ſhould be leſs, 

Whilc on her Couch thiextended Dame, 
Wiſhing a Partner of her i lame, 

Juſt as ſhe dics, when none is nigh, 
Thou bois! y doſt attack her Thigh; 
Nay, impudently dar't invade 

The iwcet Receſs fgr others made ,* * 
lnprovideut!y, wit!.out Guſt, 


Thou'rt made a Denizon of Luſt, 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 


—_——— 
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| 'Now tet me periſh. butmy Foe 
Is much the hacpr.? rh ag I know 
Tay ſhape, thy ſtrange, aſt be the Dreſs, 


To which * r::4 vi 55 accels 2 
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Thus m:i<k'd, 1 1hii{l diſcover more, 


Tha. a!l my Co.rtihip did before, 


}f Nnture wou'd transform my Shape, 
And ſuffer me to be thy Ape 62. TOP 
Buc on con1ition, to reſtore | 
The Fez. res which 1 had before, © ' i 
Td try if Magic C harms could move | 
Sech wondci ful Ef-&Fof Love. 
It Med'cines be as ſtrong as cher; 
Pl] preſently commence a Flea; 
And what Metea's Charms have done, © 
Or Circe's Lruggs, is fully known. 
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Suppoſe the Change——this Pilgrim dreſs, . | 
Conveys me to the Goal of Bliſs z, 
Upon th'oxtremities 1 ſand, | 
And thence ſurvey the Promis'd land, 
With ſilence and with. baſte I ſtrove 
To ſhade me ia the ſacred Grove z 


Where unperceiv'd; and ating nought 
Of Harm, ſave what was in my Thought ; 
I break the Chains of my Diſguiſe, 
And Manhood Shoots. beeween her. Thighs, 
Perchance the Dame with Fear oppreſt, 
Will call me. Monſter, Villain, Beaſt; 
Threataing eo. call aloud For Aid, 
When {queamiſh Honour is betray'd , 
Then if Intreaties fail, muſt I 

Dwindle jato-a Penſive Fly; - 
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When that is o'er another Scene, 


A t 


Preſeats me in the Liſts #eepi;/ | Y.2 «if 


Then Linyoke the Cyprian, Dame, 41; (\ 
Tobe propitious to my Flame; _— | 
And all the Heav'aly Pow'rs t'expreſs | 
Their Care of Lovers in DiftreGs ; 


Siohs, Pray'rs, and gentle Force combine; 
To make the coy Orinda mine z, 


She to: my Wiſhes yiclds her Charms, ' -- 
And hugs .the Tarn-coat in bee Arms, , . 
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To SYLVIA: Ar Excuſe fo 
' baving loud another in her Ab- 
ſence. Tt | 


® 
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By Mr. Dennis. 


als 


Never was inclin'd to range, 


Till you from Love and me did fly , 
Your cruel Abſence made me change, 


And for a meaner Beauty die. 


i 


Me an inferiour Beauty fir'd, 
Her Eycs ſupply'd your abſent Eyes 
So when the radiant Sun retir'd, 
Earth's ſhort-liv'd Pire the God ſupplies. 


But 
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But when his everlaſting Rays 2 25; 
Again ſhine forth divinecly brights - 

Strait Elemental Fire decays | 
Half quencht by Golden Streams of Light; 


To Phebuu then we turn atid gaze; 
And the deſcending God: admire 5: . 
And let, to bask in his bright Blaze, j +777 
Our glimmering ſickly. Flgmes expire, - 
Abroad ta meet his Beams we run, 
Beams that reviye us. as they burn.z::,;-:' 
Alternate Breaths ſuck in the Sun, 


Alternate Breaths his Praiſe recurn. 


"F 
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Whoc'er-to0 much-yhat Powi'r'can- praiſe, 
By which tie lives, by:which he ſings: © 
Hail! thou that doſt inſpire my Lays, |.»3 
Thou brighteſt of refulgent things. 


Thou warm'ſt my Heart, and cher'R my Eye; 
With Godlike Hints chou/ fir'ſt my Soul ;- 
When thou. art abſene, RillT die, + 5:11 
Thy Motionsatllaiy Life concroul;.:::''- +. 


| Theſe two laft Stanza's (/ajs my Friend) 

Meant: of clic Sun, -are hardly:tracy - 

But nothing juſter &'er was penn'd, : 
I, Syhvid, they were injeunt of you. 


 S 
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N* no,—'tis nor Loren Yea Hy ealk ft 
| Dooms day, | 
If you tell me'tis more than meer Satisfaction ; 
ol never believe a Title you ſay, 
'Tho' Baxter and Oates were the Heads of your 
Faction. 
SY ons. 


The —_ thereforc were a number of Owls, .. * 
To make fach 2 fiir with a Baby-face God; 5 


While they ſer poor Priapus to ſcare the wild 


Fow! s, | F 


That rules wich a far more Sceper like Rod. 


'Tis erve, he may ſometimes. be blindly pur tot,. 


For when that his Arrows are rcady to ſhoor, 


"Twas he was the Father of all the Graces ; 
| For he's tne beginning and end of our wooing) 
Your Smiles, and your Ogith and alluring Gri- 
maccs; 


They all do but end in Feeling and Doing. 


When a Man to 4 Woman comes creeping and 
.. . cringing, 
And ſpends his high Raptures on her Noſe and 
her Eyes; 
'Tis Priapus inſpites the Talkative Cog! ne, -| 
— And ail for the ſake of her lilly white Thighs, 


You 


Bur the Bow and the Arrou's are \..rgly his due, 


». They make the more pleaſing wou 1d of the two, 


Fe 


by 
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ENT Occaſions 


Do 


Your Vows and Proteſts, your Oaths all and ſome, 
Ask Solom, Lycurgns, both Learned and Smart ; 
They'l! tell you the place from whence they all 

come, E ww 


Is halfa Yard almoſt below the Hearc. 


There's nothing but Vertuc the Objeft of Love 
.'/Nor;Beanty nor Colour Loyc minds in the leaſt ; 
They're only the Idols of Pleaſure, by Jove, 
Where ty Altar's Deſire Priapus High Prieſt, | 


Your Lips, and your;Eycs, wich cheir Diamonds 
. and Coral, 
Arc only like Capers and Samphire in Pickle, 
For talk what you pleaſe, 'tiz |;ec Mea adore all, 


nat has rhe beſt Fiddle Priapus to tickle, 


mk 


£9 I Now 


Now if the be rich, 'tis the Portion he'd have, 
Or a Coach and fine Cloaths, that her Love do. 
encourage z i 
But alaſs! if cither do cither deceive, 
' Love preſently cools like a Meſs of Beef Por- 


ridge. 
Thea if this be your Love, the Devil take if | 
Love, 


Where Self-SatisfaQion is all the deftgn : | 
- Butlet me have that which all Men approve, | 4 
An Angel in Purſe, anda Glaſs of good Wine. | 
1 

L 


| on ſeveral Occaſions. 


A Satyt againſt Poerry. 


Fi 


In a Letter to the Lord Dertel 


| ET my Endeavours, as my Hopes, depend 
= On you, the Orphan's Truſt, the Muſe's 
Fricad : 

The Great good Man, whoſe kind Relolves declare 
Vertye and Verſe, the Objet of your Care, | 

| When hungry Poets now abdicatc their Rhimes; 
For ſome more darling Folly of the Times. 
Lot dt Poke dd io 
Foote Crone and <= I here forbear to name, 
Condemn'd to Lawrel, tho' unknown to Fame - 

| Recanting SL brings the runcfal Ware, 

| Which wiſer Smithfield dama'd to Sturbridge- Fair ; 
Proceſts his Tragedics, and Libels fail X 
To yield him Paper, Penny-Loaves, and Ale ; 

7 And 


F'Y 


And bids our Youth by his Exam ple fly, 
The Love of Politicks and Poetry; 

And all Retreats, except New-hall, refu'e, 
To ſhelter tuneful pe Go s Jockey Mule. 


Is therea Man totheſe Examples blind, 
To chinking Numbers fatally enclin'd , | 
. Whoby his Muſe, wou'd purchaſe:Meat and Fame, 


Andin th' next Miſc@llanies plant his Name ? 


Were my Beard grown, the wretch I'd thus adviſe; 


Repent, fond Mortal, and be timely wiſe. 


Take heed, be not by gilded Baits betray'd, 


Clio'sa Jilt, and Yega/us a Jade. | 

ByVerſe you'll ſtarve, Fohn* Sanl we Ferafer by 
| cou 'd never live, | 7 

Did not the Bell-man wake the Poet thrive. | 

Gorather to ſome little Shed, near Paul's, | 

Scll Chev;-Chaſe, and Baxter's Salve for fouls. Þ 


Cy 
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Cry Rarce-Sl ows, {ing Ballads, tranſcribe Yote : 


_ on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Be Carr, 'or Kerch, or any thing but—2zs. 


Hold, Sir, ſome Bully of the Muſes cries, 
Methinks you re more Satyrical than wile. 
Yourail at Yerſe indeed, but rail in Rhyme, 

At once encourage, and condemn the Crime, 

—- True, Sir, [ write, and have a Patron roo, 

To whom my Tributary Songs arc due- 

Yer, with your leave, 'Id honeſtly diſlwade 

Thoſe wretched Men from Pindys's barren Shade. 
Who,cho' they tire their Mute,and rack theirBrains 
With bluſttring Herocs, and with piping Swain:, 
Can no Great: Patient-giving-Maa engage, - 

To fill ghcir Packets, and their TukcPage. 


Were I like chefe, by angry Fate decreed, 


Ey Pcnny-Elegies to get my Pread, 
I 3 Aud 
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And want a Mcal, unleſs George Croome and [ 


Cou'd ſtrike a Bargain for my Poetry , 


I'd damn my Works, to wrap up Soap & Cheeſe, 


Or furniſh Squibs for City Prentices 


To burn the Pope, and celebrate Queen Beſs. 


But on your Ruin ſtubbornly purſue, 


Herd with the little hungry chiming Crew ; 
Obrain the airy Title of 'a Wit, 
And be on free-coſt, noiſie in the Pic, 


| Print your dull Poems, and before 'em place 


A Crown of Lawrel, and a Meagre Face , 


And may juſt Heav'n thy hated Life prolong, 
Till thou (bleſs'd Author) ſeeſt thy deathleſs Song | 
The duſty Lumber of a Smithfield Stall, L 


And find'ſt thy Pifture ſtarchd to ſtubborn-Wall 
With Fonny Armſirong, and the Prodigal. 


ma feel Orefne, 1g 


—— 


And to compleat the Curſe 
When Age and Poverty come faſter on, 


And ſad Experience tells thee thou'rt undone z 
May no kind Country Grammar-School afford 
Ten Pounds a Year for Lodging, Bed and Board - 
Till void of any fixt Employ, and now 
Grown uſcleſsto the Army and the Plough, 
You've no Friend left but truſting Land-lady, 


Who ſtows you in kind truckle Garrer-high, 
Todream of Dinners, and curſe Poetry. 

Still I've « Pinova, you reply, 'tis true, 
Fate, and good Parts, you ſay, may get one too : 
Why faith, cn try, write, flatter, dedicate, 
Your Lords, and his fore-Fathers Deeds relate. 
Yer know, he'll wiſely ſtrive Tea Thouſand ways, 


To ſhuna Needy Peet's fulſorm Praile, 


I 4 L dt Nay, 
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- Nay, to avoid thy Importunity, 


Neele his Statc, and condeſcend ro be 

A Poet, tho' perhaps a worſe than thee. 

Thus from a Patroa he becomes a Fricad, 

- Forgetting to reward, lcarns co commend , 
Receives your long ſix Months ſucceſlefs Toll, 
Andralks of Authors Energies, and Style. 
Damns the dull Poems of the (cribling Town, 
Aopplaugs your Writings, and repcats his own. | 
Thou Wretch, in Complaifance ovlig'd mult tig 
Extol his Judament, and admire his Wir. 

Tho? this Poctic Pcer perhaps ſcarce knows, 
With jingling Sounds tor _ infipid Proſ-; 
And (hou'd be by ſome honeſt Manly told, 

He'd loſt his Cregit to ſecure his Goid. 


* 


on feveral Occaſions. i2y 
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Bur if thou'rc bleſs'd cnough to write a Play, - 
Without the hungry Hopes of kind chird day 
And he preſumes, that in thy Dedication, 

Thou'lt fix his Name, nor bargain for buSStation; 

My Lord, his uſeleſs kindneſs then aſſures, 

And vowsto th'utmoſt of his Power he's yours ; 

Likes the whole Plot, and praiſes c'ery Scene, 

And play'd at Court, 'cwou'd ſtrangely pleaſe the 
Queen. | 

And you may take his Judgment ſure, for he 


Knows the true Spirit of good Poetry. 


All chis you ſee, and know, yer ceaſe to ſhun, 
And ſeeing, knowing, ftrive to be undone. 
So Kidnap'd Slave,when once beyond Graveſend, | 
Rejeds the Counſel of recalling Friend , 
Is ſold ro dreadful Bondage be mult bear, 


And ſce's unable to ayoid the Snare. - 


b 
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So pracivd Thicf; if raken, ne'er diſmay'd, = 
_ Forgers the Sentence, and purſues the Trade, 


Tho' yet he almoſt feels the ſmoaking Brand, 
And fad T. R. Rand freſh upon his Hand. 


The Author then with daring Hopes wou'd 
ſtrive, | 
With well-buile Verſe, to keep his Fame alive : 
And ſomething to Poſterity, preſent, 
Thar's very new, and very execllent. 
Something beyond the uncall'd drudging Tribe, 
Beyond what BEN cou'd write, or 1 deſcribe 
Show'd in fubſtantial Happineſs abound, 
HisMind withPeace, his Board withPlenty crown'd. 
Nocarly Duns ſhou'd breakhis Learned Reſt, 
No ſawcy Cares his nobler Thought molcſt , 
Only th'ent'ring God ſhou'd ſhake his eb1ig| 
Btcaſt, | 


In- 
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Ia vain we bid dtjeted S—le hit 
The Tragic Flights of Tow'ring Shakeſpear's Wit : 
He needs muſt miſs the Mark, who's kept ſo low, 


He has not Strength enough to draw the Bow. 

In vain from our ſtarv'd Soengfters we require, ' 

The height of CoWLET's, and ANACREON's$ 
Lyre. | 

In vain we bid them fill the Bowl, 

Large as their Capacious Soul , | 

Who, ſince the King was crown'd, ne'er taſted 
Wine, | 

_Bur ng at Eight, and know not where to dine, 

D—*+ indeed, and Rr mighe write, 

For their own Credit, and their Friend's Delight: 

Shewing how far they cou'd the reſt outdo, 

As in their Fortunes, in their Writings too, 

There was a time,whenOTWAT charm'd the Stage, 

OTWAT, the Hope, and Sorrow of ghe Age: Mt 


RE  —— 


When the full Pit, with pleas'd Attention hune, 
Charm'd on cach Accent of Cftaliv's Tongue: 
With: what a Laughter was his SOLDIER read? 
How mourn'd we, when his FAFFIER ſtruck, and 

bled © 4 | | 
Yet chis orcat Pact, who with o much Eaſe 
Still drew his Pen, and ill was {ure to pleaſe: 

_ TheLighraiog is le(s lively than his Wir, 

And Thunder-Claps leſs loud, than thoſe o'th' 
r.; PRs 2. | 
Had of his many Wants much earlicr dy'd, 

| Bur that kind Banker 8—» ſupply'd, 

And took for Pawn the Embryo of a Play, 
Till he cou'd pay himſclf next fall third Day. G 


Were MF IRY s$.clf_ alive again, he'd nc'cr 
Degenerate coaPotrFrom a Plaver, 


_. 


"0 ſeveral Occaſions. 
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Fornow no Sidneys will three Hundred give, 


That needy Spencer and his Fame may live ; 


| None of our poor Nobility can ſend jo 
To his Kings-Bench, or to his Bedlam Friend. 
Chymiſts and Whores by.this great Lord were ſed, 
(Theſe by their honeſt Labours carn'd their Bread;) 


Bur he was never ſo cxpenſive yet, $37 + 


Tokeep a Creature meerly for its Wit. 
But now your Yawning prompts me tO give o'er, - 
| Your humble Servant,Sir—T've done—no more: 
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EPIGR A M. 
By Mr. Killingworth. 


Pe Tom,——how doſt come by cheſe horrid 
' Capriches, 
Art aſham'd of thy Face, that thou pull'& downthy 
Breeches ? | 
For whatis it elſc; tho'-we laughar the matter, 
Toquir. pretty Yerſion, and write ſorry Satyr ? 
Thou'dſt done well enough, had'ſt thou ſtuck to 
puſe Rhyming : 
Let Sloyens mind the Sence, you Beaux's mind the 
chyming. 
Sweet before was thy Fame, bat now by duff 
thinking, | 
Methinks the Perfilic isquite voided i in Cinking 


ti 
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To the Infinite lovd e«M ena f 
Ma — 
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A Paſtoral. 
THYTRSIS, ALTH&A A 


Eneath a ſilent Grove's divetciog Shade; 
Where lofty Trees a pleaſant Viſta made g 

Thjrſis, and kind Alrbes, mournful pair, 

He Brown, but young, ſhe young, bur — 
* Fair , 

Yet more ally'd in Woes, cxtended lay, 

And in ſad Ditties ſpent the tedious Day : 

Melanie was their Song, Melanie late 

| 4rcadia's Glory, whoſe untimely Fate 
Drew Floods of Tears from ef ry Shepherd's i 


And rugged Satyrs wept by Sympathy. 
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Good a ho rang 'd the Fields and Grove 
To Bk the hindmoſt of is ling o ring Droves, 
Obſerv'd 'em gazing in a Peaceful Ring, 
To hear Althea and her Thyrſis ſing; 

No Stalls no Fodder miſt, but all around, 
Stood exſtaly 'd with the Melodious ſound ; 
While i in | Alternagg humble Rhymes, to Fame 
They conſecrated dear Melanie's Name, | 
And Aittering Echoe! s airy Notes retura'd the | 


ſame. © 
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Her bloomy Sweets to deck the ſmiling Field, 


| Nomore let yonder Stream for{ake its Head, 


To waſh our fertile Meads z Meania's dead ! 


A L- 


| No more let teeming Earth's fair Boſom yield, | 


Th 


fy 
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ALTHEA 


Mclania's Boſom nobler Sweets could yield, 4 
Than all the various Beauties of the Field ; 
Soft as theſe gentle Rills, which roung.us play, 


Not fleeting ſo, but far more pure than they, 
fem = - 


ALTHEFT 


No more let Leavcs adorn the drooping Trecs, 
But on their Bonghs eternal Winters freeze 3 $7 
Let Roſes all their bluſhing Glorics ſhed, 


And Lilies hang their Heads, Melania's dead! 
THYRSIS. 

Milanid in ker pleaſant Youth outvy'd » 

The leavy Groves in all cheir verdanc Pride: 


| Ruddy as bluſhing Roſes newly blown, 


And by her Whitredeſs, Lilies loſt chi own 
K THYR 
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THTRSITS 


Heark. what a ſullen filence ſpreads the Grove, 
Once the fair Scene of harmleſs Joys and Love, 
The Sylvan Chorus. tune their Throats no more, | 


But in ſoft Throbs Melania's Fate deplore. 


= 6 


PALTHE A. 


' I was here when the Divine Melania (ung, 
On circling Trees the Sy[van Chorns hung 
Around her Head, and with her Heav'aly Voice, 


In Symphony made Woods and Hills rejoyce. 
oh ALTHAA. 

At large, no more our trembling Lambkins play, 

Nor frisking Kids thro' the wild Foreſts ftray, 

Nor has my Thyrſis ſeen the ſportive Fawns. 


Of late, run skipping nimbly o'er the Lawns. 


THYR- 
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THYTRSIS, |--« 


Safe were our Lambkins. ſafe our Kids and Fawns; 
When her brighe Eyes ſecur'd the Fields & Lawnsy 
Noſtrowling Wolves would near our Shcep-Coats 

tray, > | 
But fled like Midnight Ghoſts bMire the = 


THYTRSETS 


Has not Althea (cen our Milk-whice Cow ? 

| How fair her Eves,ho large and ſmooth her Brow ; 
How ently the wou'd to the Milk-pale come, 
Wood by her Neighbouring Herds, and low at 
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ALTHE 4 


A "Rn Bc auty fill'd Mclaniv's Eyes, 


Her Torchead Gid with nobler ſmoothneſs riſe; 
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The geatleſt Shepherdeſs of all the Plain, 
Admir'd by Us, and loy'd by every Swain. 


ALTHA A. 


Has not my Thyrſis ſeen Lyciſca's Care, 

How fierce and watchful when the Wolf was near? 
- How fige and clean her Shape, how fondly kind, 
Staunch as thy Loves, and fleeter than the Wind: 


THYRSIS. 


With gallant Scorn, Melania quelI'd the Crowd, 
O'er-aw'd the Wanton, and ſubdu'd the Proud 
Caſt inthe fineſt mold 'of Nature true, *” 
AndTwift to Goodneſs, and more kind than you. 
: 9 

ALTHAA. 
\Where-cerſhe came, ſhe raiſed a conſtant Spring, 
Rocks 'urn'd to Paſtures, and our Kine would bring 


Their 
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Their Uldders ſtrutting home, our}Lambs at large, 
Wich thrifty Fat would their ſmall Limbs o'er 
- charge. | 
When ſhe went hence the Graſs and Flowers wou'd 
droop, 


The mournful Grains beneath their Cares wou'd 


% 
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ſtoop , 
Her chearful Looks our languid Hopes reviy'd, 


And in her Preſence ſmiling Nature liv'd. 


THYRSIS. 


Where-c'er ſhe came,our pregnantEwes wou'd bear, 
Twins for each Quarter of the changing Yeary 
Our Bee-hives ſoon with nobieſt Sweets o'erflow'd, 
And ſhooting Oaks, as if on Tiptoes, ſtood 

To ſee their Queen; when ſhe return'd, the Trees 


Dropp'd their pale Leaves aroand the lazy Bees; 


K 3 | Stary'd, 


nr Es 


——  — 
Pn 9 — & 


_ GC EOTEUPGAEIM Wy 
ents ns 


Starv'd in their empry Cells, our Flocks decay'd, So 
And all the Muſic of the Plaine was laid. | of 
ALTHE 4. ” 
| - tri 
Sweet are obr bleating Lambs, and ſv:cet the Cow | 
Does breathe,and ſweetly towards her [ ellows low; 
Sweet are the render Graſs, and painted Flowers, Pa 
And ſweet the Field, new daſh'd with pear In; 
Show'rs ; 1” 8 Be 
| Sweet are the Banks of yonder Chryſtal Stream, But 
And Virgin Loves are a delightful Theme WI 
| More ſweet than all is Gear Mclunia's Name, Th 
Fragrant as Vertue, and ors large than Fare. * 
Crnos {8 
Soft are the Co0lings of a gentic Breeze, | An 
To wearied Shepherds, fofc the murmuring Trees,” Y Thi 
When.fann'd with calic Winds, or purling Rilbs, - In? 


Wnich o'er ſharp Stones, the teeming Rock diſtills; 


Soft 


en ſeveral Occaſions, vg 


Soft are the mournings of the Love-ſick Swain, 
Harmleſs the Sports on flow'ry Tempe's Plain , 
More ſoft, more harmleſs, dear Melania's Mind, 


Fromall the Dregs of common Earth refin'd. 


ALTHAA 


Pale Death, alas ! has ſnatch'd the lovely Maid ; 
Inadark Cave the lifeleſs Corps is laid - . 
Her © heeks, no Lilies now, no Roſes grace, 
Bur Tyrant paleneſs revels in their place 
While neither Moon, nor Stars, nor Sun can peep 


Through the dark Hollows of the waſteful Deep. 
THYRSTS. 

Bue when around the dolc/ul News was ſpread, 

And the ſad Echoes ſob'd, Melania's dead 


The mournful Swains, their Flocks neglected: lay 


In Tears all Night, in ſighings all the Day ; 
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The grieving Flocks: theit FTI "RR ſcom'd, 
And for her Fate their Salvage Tygers mourn'd: 
The whiſp*ring Woods Mclania's Deathco: 1dol. a; 

| From Hills to Hills the diſmal Tydings roll'd, 
And cach ſmall Ril], ſupply d by wecping Spring, 


New Flodds ſtill Ce augment our Sorrow brings, 


A LTH A A. 


Bat ſins 8 My Thyrſes, fing, what ſara! cauſe 
Precipirated Nature's gentler La: Ks, 

To crop her tender Bloſſom , had ſhe Lo 1'd 

| To the ſharp Wounds of Love's inſulting God ” 
Had Jeatouſie ecr rack'd her render Breaſt, 


Or torturing Grick her native Strength opprelt 
THYRS1S: 


Riſe then, my Mule, mount on a ſtronger N "gs 


In toſtier Strains, M: fads Vertues ſine : 


'No 
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No common Loyes e'er-reach'd her Godlike Sonl,? 


No looſer Paſſions could her Thoughts controul : 
Tealous of none, tO every Shepherd kind , 
Belov'd by all, her ſelf to none confin'd. 
Friendſhip alone, that nobler Love, pofleſt 
The ſoft Receſſes of Melania's Breaſt :* 
Friendſhip, that Heav'n on Earth,that ſacred Band, 
Which does bleſt Souls,and happy Gods command: 
Friendſhip, that rapid Flame, whoſe wond'rous heat * 
| Diffolv'd the Pillars of its mouldring Scat; 
Bur (well'd her Soul with an expandcd Ray, 
Toward the bright Sources of E:ernal Day. 
" Damon, to0 happy Swain, her Thoughts embrac'd, ' 
And ſhe the firſt in Damor's Fricndihip plac'd , 
On her kind 2ofom Damon cas'd his W oocs, 
 Cnitis Metania did her Sou repoſe , 
TheirTears were ofc,and ofc their Smiles combin'd, 
Their darling Souls thro! friendly Glances join'd - 


One 


\ My * of 
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One Gricf alone,, one Joy, .onc Saul inform'd, 
Their Rreaſts,. one, Love their tender Boſoms 


warm'd &:; 


The Northern World, long loſt ia Darkneſs ſtay, 


With leſs Impatience for recurning Day, 


Than without Dawos ſweet Meclanialiv'd, 


Thaa for Melania's Abſence Damon gricy'd. 


_ Cursdbe ſuſpicious Brutes, that durſt divide | 
Hearts much by Blood, by Friendſhip more ally'd, 
Curs'd be thoſe narrow Souls, . that can't admit 


Paſſions above their crazy Thoughts and Wit, 


Damon and kind Melania loy'd, it's true, 
And to cach other's fond Embraces flew ; 


Their Sympathetzg Souls with Ardour mit, | 


No Jealoulics theirpreſent Joys belct : 
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PR 


But in ſoft Chat they paſt | their drowſie time, 
And neicher knew, nor could ſuſpea a Crimez :/ 
So harmleſs Doves with Cooing murmurs meet, 
And oft with their repeated Billings greet; - 
Yet all ſecure from Guile, they knew no ſhawe, 1 
Their Souls ner {well'd wich thasimpurerFlamey/ 
Condemn'd by Vertue,but wich Thoughes as free, 
As the firſt Man in tl-c Worla's Infancy : 
They pleas'd, each other, nor thoſe' untaughr 
Smiles, | 
By which our fearleſs Infant Age beguiles 
| s thians of all cheir Rage, not that bleſt Fire, 'Y 
"Which does the vaſt Superior World inipire - 
Witch never fading Love, had leſs offence, _ 
Or chaſter Thoughts, or nobler Intiocence. 
Melania's Boſom; chaſt as that pure Snow, 
Which faming Winds from Northera Mountains 


blow - | No 


| —_— 


Thicher no modiſh Follies durft retreat , -* 

But ſacred Innocence there built her Neſt, 
Richer than all the Spices of the Eaſt, 
Sweeter chan Odonrs from thoſe wond'rons Fires, 
Whercin the Pheenix, now full-aged, expircs, | 


Damon's maturer Ape to Vertue's Lore, 
Submiſſive long, the deep Im preſſions bore 
Of ſweet Melania's Goodneſs all his Breaſt , 
The fair /atas of her Soul poſſeſt 


His Heart no Lawleſs Fancies cer'could move, | 


Fill'd with his own Affres's boundleſs Love ; 
Aſires too Melania's Soul poſſeſt, 


Aſftres, with Melanie's Love, was bleſt. 


While Love and Fricndfhip Demon's Heart divide, 
NoE?b c'er flakes his double riſing Tide, 


No untam'd wiſh cer kinew that Virgin-ſear, 


NC 


On 


N- 


on ſeveral occaſions. _ 
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Bur both Poetic, lofry Dreams outflew, 
Chaſt as Aſires's, as Melania's true. 


But jealous Fools difturb'd cheir envy deaſc, 
Nor can the Rules of ſacred Fricndlhip pleaſe 


Unnurtured Souls, whole groyeling Fancics rove 


OE OED A OE SIRE 2. pr ns. 


Only on ſenſeleſs Luſts, and Brutiſh Love. 


And as from that huge Elm, ' which ſhades our 
Cell, | 

Broke by a Storm, the ſpreading Branches fell, 

And torn from their old Trunk, and unſupply'd 

By native Sap, ſoon dropp'd their Leaves,and dy'd; 

So fell Melania, ſo the bluſhing F lowers__— 

Of Poppics ſink, oppreſt by haſty Showers :' . 

The Cowllip fo, when to the Siche it yiclds, 

In its own Sweets cabalm'd, perfumes the fragrant 


Fields, 
AL- 
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Sach is thy Voice, my Thyrſis, ſuch thy Song, 
The Verſe ſo caſie, and the words ſo ſtrong, | 
That ſhouldthe Gods of Love and Muſic joyn, | 


Their Harmony, my dear, muſt yield to thine, | 


Not drooping Plants love more the gentle Raing 


- Or} pretty Nymphs ro rip it o'er the Plaifss, 


Or wearied Swains in cooleſt Shades to ſleep, 

Or Damon o'er Melania's Hear to weep, 

Than Ito hear my tuneful Thyrſes ſing, 

And towy longing Ears her deareſt Name to bring 
And if juſt Famc thy Ruſtic Muſe cats give, 
Or Vertize {c6m Oblivion's force retrieve, 
Ever Melania's Love, and Praiſc, and Name, ſhall 


live. 
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The Tempeſt. © 
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AJ He themext horrid Scene falures their] 


And nothing they diſcern but Seas and Skies, 


Eyes, 


, 


Nor theſe to6 long , for now black Clouds ariſe, 


Concending Winds from ſeveral Quarters roar, 


And riſing Seas rowl to the foaming Shoar, 


The Clam'rous Saylers climb the rattling Shrouds, 


| 


14 


And horrid Thunder rcnds the bellowing Clonds; 


Flaſhes of F irc, with thcir amazing Light, 


Strike through che Gloom, and interrupt thc 


Night, 


The hideous deep reſtoring to their Sight. | 


| 
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| Vows like theniſelves, loſt by the Winds cheit 
form, 

Their Plot quits che Helm, their Pilot now's the 
Storm - . 


Fate on amain with the nexc Bullow rowls, 
A damp like Death, ſtrikes thro? their Limbs, aid 


Horror thro' their Souls. 
F A] 
/ 
© Ag 
To 
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To the Sacred Memory of Charles 
+ | 8be Fir. 


E ui Martyr! Saint triumphant, Hail! 
Fix'd now above our ſordid Earth, 
Ble(s'd with an immortal Birth, 
Lovely, gentle, ſoft and kind, 
| A Royal, ſtill, anda Seraphic Mind, 
Againſt whoſe radiant Head no ſullen Clouds 
prevail. | 
Hail, thy great Mafter's parallel! 
| Hetoo was born a Prince, divinely pure; 
From Ills within himſelf ſecure 
| But from abroad, purſu'd with all the Storms of 
Hell, | 
I ſee, Ice the wond'rou# Infant fly, 
| Array'd with Godlike Majeſty. | 
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Thoſe happy Subjects ſtill attend cheir King, 
And all around their Hallelujahs ling ; 'Y 

With their great Maſter's Lot content, 

In an inglorious Baniſhment, 
While impious Slaves ſtand of his Throne poſſeſs'd, 
By every Fiend ador'd, and every Rebel bleſs'd. | 


| See where the Youth returns / his wond'rous Eyes, - 


Bright as that Lightſom Orb, which gilds the 
Skics : | | 
His Shape Divine, incffable his Face, 


Above th c Charms of Human Race, 
Caſt in a perfe& Mould, 
 TheLinesall eafie, and the Figure bold - 
C.: 


The Winds and Clouds his little Frowns obeyz 
Andbright Angelic Guards attend him all the way; 


_ 
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By an unerrifig, Artiſt's Hand deſign'd, 
To repreſent in Flcſh and Blood, 

| As far as a material Subſtance could, 

The lively Image of his own Almighty Mind , 
| Cloth'dall withGoodacſs,and adorn'd withLove, 

Wiſe as the Serpent, harmleſs as the Dove, 

And kind as every Influence aboye. 

At his Command a ſudden Calm oer-ſpread 


* 
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The rolling Seas, 
And crv'ry fierce Dilcaſe 
| Before him fled, 
And with his mighty Voice he rouz'd the ſlum- 
Ob ring Dead. 
All- Nature to his Hand ſubmiſsly hide y. 5 
And Hell ic ſelf his ſacred Pow'r gllow'd, 
While with a choufand Miracles he cry'd 
To cicurace his Rebel's boundleſs Pride : 


L 9 
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Yet all bo aid, lo kind, lo free, 
As none could cer effe& but he, 


The glorious Central point of all the Deity. 


Par Man, th' unhappy cauſe of his [own dreadful 


Woes, 
No bounds of Reaſon or of Prud ence knows; 
But with a wild unguided Soul, 
Does all his own Felicities controul. 
And tho! in Shades of horrid Night, 


He gropes and pores, and longs for Light, 


Yet when ic comes,he gapes & ſickens at the ſight ) 


So the fam'd Jewiſh Rabbins wond'ring ſtood, 
Crufh'd and o'crwhelm'd with Good, 
Blind with Light's invading Beams, | 
Drunk with Mercy's flowing Streams, ( 


And mad with their own ſenceleſs Dreams, ; 


Not their own Monarchs Rights, or Influence un- 
derſtoog, Hark 


-- oe  . os 


_—_* "BS 
! Y 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 149 


Hark how they curſe | Hark how the ſlaves revile, 
Their Lord, and Erminc Innocence dehile / 
Oppreſs him with a thouſand Lyes, | 
A thouſand filly Crimes ſurmiſe, 
Now in a friendly ſmooth Diſguiſe, 
And then as ſur! y Epemies, 
A chonſand Rebel Arts and Stratagems deviſe; 
While he, the Tyrant and the Traytor, ſtands 


_ Obedient to his own Rebellious Slaves cemmands. 


gt 3 


He coo the mark 6f common Scorn was made, | 
' Kiſs'd by a Fudas, and betray'd, 
Charg'd with a fond Deſign, 


Their ancient. Policies to undermine, 
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Slily to introduce the Romer Power, 
And make Exotic Rites Fudean Schemes deyour ; 
Accus'd, condemn'd, rais'd to the fatal Tree, 
Branded with ſhameleſs Infamy, 
A L 2 And 


150 POEMS: 


And Malice ſtill purſu'd his ſacred Name. 
Then to be rae, orjuſt, or kind, 
To be co Chriſtian Laws confin'd, 
Toown thcir Soveraign Prince, or ſtrive 
To keep his Honours, or his Rights alive, 


Expos'd (0 danger, and expos'd to Shame. 


But the Day breaks, the ſullen Gloom withdraws; | 


And Death reſcinds his Perſo- Median Laws ; 


His Bars, his Chains, his Rockcy Walls give way, | 


And jocund Angels bleſs the riſing Day: 
Up to the Palace of the Skies, 
On humble Clouds the mighty Conqueror flics: 


The Crown, the Sceptcr, and the Throne, 


All chang'd; no Croſs, no Reed, no Thorns were | 


*%s 


(een ; | 
But, with a ſveet Majeſtic Micn,. 


* Fair Love ſtill in his Eyes criumphanc ſhone. 


None | 


WA 
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None preſs'd himnow with a mock Purple load, 
But Silver Light around him flow'd, 
No Wounds, no Gafhes in his Sides appear'd, 
But for, his Iron Scepter fear. 
Nations together daſh'd in pieces flew, 
And pale the trembling Parricidal Rabble flew; 
No Crimſon Drops fell from his mournfal Head, 
But ſprightly Beams his radiant Treſſes ſhed, 
And o'er the ſpacious Orb a ſolid Glory ſpread, 
Their Heav'nly Notes the cun*ful Angels rais'd, 
Andtheir triumphant Monarch prais'd. 
| Sweet Harmony pierc'd all the Globe around, | 
No ſullen Fars in Nature's Calm were fonnd, / 
But the mad Fiends chemaſclves were luſh'd wa 


the melodions ſoand.. 


Lis : And . 


em 


— 


And at his Feet we ſee, 


' With humble Air, and bended Knee, | 


One rob'd with an inferior Majeſty ; 
Three Royal Crowns beneath him laid, 
Weighty with Gems and maſſive Gold; 
A ſnowy Circle does his Neck enfold, 

With Ruby Drops, .yert more 1lluſtrious made , 
And oft his Eyes, and ofc his Hands he rears, | 
-And ſtill a Suppliants garb he wears, 
| Heaving Sighs and flowing Tears, 
And allche marks of tender Picy and Compaſſion 

bears ; : | 
Tis Charles the Good.the Juſt, Charks now no more 
Expos'd to Hurricanes on a tempeſtuous Shoar ; 


Charles of a brighter Crown poſleſt, 


And nobler Rays his ſacred Brows inveſt, 
With all his mighty Maſter's favours bleſt. 
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No garbled Senate now, no Rebels dare | 
Infringe his Rights, or raiſe a fatal War ; | 
No bold Blaſphemers can diſturb his Peace, 
Or Impious Libels break his envy'd Eaſe, 
Buc ſtill with anciene Pity mov'd, 
His holy Prayers are all improv'd, 
| Tobeg Heaven's Pardon for a curſed Land, 
Whereall obnoxious ſill to > Heavenly vengeance 
ſtand, 


Ali wretched Land, ſince that firſt diſmal time, 
| When Honeſty was doom(d a Crime, 
And pure and undefil'd Religion wore. 
The ugly colour of the Scarlec Whore! 
When to addreſs tro Heav'n, would give Offence, 


If it were cloath'd with Gravity or Senſe 


To gull the Mob on ſome Red-Letter'd D ay, 


1 
Embhuſifiick Rapture bore the ſway, þ 
| And Godlineſs in nauſcons Cant, and everlaſt- S 
ing Nonſenſe lay. 
Not God nor Man could due Obedience claim, y 
| D 
| Butrall was waſted in Rebellious ® lame, 
And poor St. Paul got a Maliegnant's Name. 
' When for Religion dear, and dearer Liberty, FF 5£: 
The Dragon's Tail would dare to plead, 
And raiſe the Members all againſt their Head, 
On wild pretence of firange Apoſtaſie "SH RK 
When the damn'd Hypecrites within thoſe Walls, 
| w here firſt our pious Laws were made, T 
Our Laws, our Bodies, and our Souls betray'd, T] 
; And in one fatal TR. O1 
Devour'd the Glories of our mournſul lle, Tt 
And ſung a joyful Howl at Britains Funerals ; Ar 


Thcn 
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Then guarding Angels left cheit ancient Chan | 
And Hell broke looſe, and Rebel Fiends ar large.” 
Stalk'd thro' our Streets, and haunted every Field, 

Andevery Rebels Breaſt; 

Was by a thouſand innate Devils PAL 

Anddid a thouſand Fruits of He11- bornMalice Yield. 


Then on our Palaces, y 


 Satyrs and Dragons, and unnumber'd Monſter 
more, 
. Could wichout Oppoſition ſeize, 
And Lucifer on the bright Throae could roar , 
Then the unthinking Rabble bow'd, - 
To a more various, and more Helliſh Crowd, 


Than _Jdol-making Egypt ever knew, 


Or then Cbineſes now, or Indian Bramins do; 
The Land was deJug'd with an impious Flood ; 
And every little Se& baptiz'd in Loyal Blood. 


* 


Hark 
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Hark how the whining Tribe, with canting tone, 
And many a deep forc'd Sigh, and many at ugly 
| Groan, 
Invoke their God ! not him, whoſe powerful Hand 
Docs the wide Univerſe command ; 
Buc their own Moloch, to whoſe fcorching Womb, 
They their own wretched Heirs devote, 
And all the Sons of Vertue doom, 
'To clog the bloody Devil's unmeaſurable Throat, 
Obſerve their heav'd up Hands, and lifted Eyes, 0 
Dolcſul Sobs and cager Crics, 
Gay Hypocriſy's diſguiſe, ; 
Hark how-the Pulpit rings, with Fiſt and Voice, 
| Afurious Zeal, and a Sentorian Noiſe / 


Thoſe precious Saints ſure have at laſt deſign'd 


To ſeize by force on Heaven's Imperial Throne, « 
And make the Vaſlall'd World their own, 
By Prayers and Tears combin'd. 


” Ml ' No, 


No, ” tis a Grace, alaſs before ſome bloody Feaſt 
A bold Aﬀeont to all the Pow'rs above, - 
Tojuſt Obedience, and to ſacred Love, 
Great Charles, Heaven's Repreſentative, muſt be 
The Sacrifice to their immoderate Sanity z 
His Blood a Cordial for a Saintly Guett- 
$0 to indulge a Brutiſh Court, 
To pleaſe a Villain, and to pleaſe a Whore, 
The Baptiſts reverend Head was made their ſpore, 
Lopt off by Arbitrary Pow'r , 
Each Crime firſt from an impious Oath begins, 
That againſt Heay'a deſign'd, this againſt Heav'n 
and Kings. 


O for the Gothick Tyrant's dreadful Fate! _ 
Why ſhouldthe blows of Vengeance large and deep, 
Only reach the Regal State, 
And to Rebellious Traytors ſleep ? 


Struck 
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Sceuck wichs frantic Rage, the Monſter view'd, 
The Pike's huge Head, and with his ghaſtly Eycs, 
He thonght the Senatorian bleeding Head purſu'd, 
Higeaſfieſt Minutes: at his nobleſt Feaſts, 

Murder and Guilt wete all his Gueſts, 

And ſullen Horrors did "his Heart ſurprize: 

He rag'd, he ſtorm'd, and in his guilty Soul, 

Did ever laſhing Furies rowl, | 

Eternal gnawings rack'd his tortur'd Breaſt, 

By Hell, and cvery Devil poſlett ; | 

Till thruſt by vengeful Fatcs, down to an "I 

Reſt: : | af 


Why ſhould I ſpend my weighty Curſes (o ? - 


Asif the Slaves could ſcape th'inevitable Blow ? 
| Alas! they fret, they rave z not their old Mate, 


| The preaching Porter c'cr diſclos'd 


A Soul leſs quict, leſs compos'd 


But 
Th 
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Than the Imperious Villains , rowling Scas, 


Rouz'd by impetuous Scorms above the Sky, 


When at each othersHeads the tow'ringBillows fly, 

Are huſh'd, and filent all compar'd with theſe, _ 

Some by Cadmean broils are cruſh'd, and ſome 

From ling'ring Juſtice have their fatal doom; 
Bur ill their Godleſs Heirs ſurvive, 

Heirs co their Crimes, and Aphoriſms too, 

And ſtill their bloody Plots, and dark Intrigues | 


purſue 

And ſtill co damn againa thoughuleſs Nation drivns ; 
Like Midnight W olves on buriedSaints chey prey, 

Or like Hzen's, ſhun the Day, 
And (catterBlood,and ſcatter Poyſons all the way; 
No hallow'd Ground the Royal Mares can ſecure, 
But ſacred Momuments the Brutes invade, 
The blooming Sweets of Vertuc Heav'nly pure, 


Can't guard the yenerable ſhade, 
Or 
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[a Or fragranc Memory 
But could ogr holy Villains get the Day, . 


And once more raviſh the Imperial ſway,” 


Charks in his Name again, and Books and Heirs 


- ſhould dic, 

I ſce the diſcontented Crew, 

 TheBrats of Common-wealch, together ſwatm, 
And, deaf to each obliging Charm, 

Again their baffled Stratagems renew. 
I ſee their dark Cabals, and know 

How deep their gloomy Mines, and Midnight Con- 

ſulrs go, 
I watch their ſecret motions, and reveal 
What their Confederate Devils wou'd fain con- 


_ ceal: 
I ſee the Back-Doors gaping ſtand, 
The filent ingreſs of the crawling Band : 
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So the black Gates of Hell anfolding ſhow, 4 
W hea the grim Ficnds co: C ovacil 20, k | 
To raiſe the Poſe of the Realms below. i 
Iſee their ſofter Arts, their murd'riog Smiles, 17 
Their wheedling Courtſhip,and their f awninzWil:s, YL 
And the broad Cameronian Dagger drawn, a 
And for the wiſh'd S$uccels, thcir laviſh Souls in - 4 
| pawn; | 4 


Yer ſleep ſecure, ye ſacred Pair: : 1 | 

ve where the fieryGuards polleſs the lightſomeAir, | 4 | 
- "The ſhining Squadrons all around l 
With ViRtory and Virgin-Triumphs crown'd, } | 
They watch the bloody Heart, the murdering Hand, þ 


And all their Motions countermand ; | | ; 
While Rebels ſink by their own weight o'er-bora, 
And God and Charles above, their headlong Coun- Þ | 

ſels ſcorn, i [8 | 


Amen. L. M. ..&- I 
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On a Gentleman; who had been 1 
great Pemtent. 


An EPIGR AM. 


f | "HE Sun till ſers, and leaves the Earth to 
Night, .. Ei 


Still ſets in Waves, that it may riſe more bright: 


The ſame advantage your great Penance ſhares ;. 


Youriſe a Phebys from a Sea of Tears, 


To 
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Oo Love: born of on of my Hive Hers, } F 
Sea? into hers, and Gyeetly there impote 4 
The bounek s Love, wich hich m y Soul 
(well; Ts 
And all my Cighs there in ſoft Echoc: tell : 


SSI RATE - = 
ht ne re Pg, 90" I» 
"EZ ER FIR oX Pry 
XA 


But if her H-art docs yet repugnaar prove 
-Toall the Bleſſings chac atccad my Love , % 


Tell her the Flames that animate my S0.1, | KW Z 
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The pure, and bright, as thoſe P oxa:thens Role , of & 


YidinHeay' n, tho' noc like his by eheft,they cou | 7 
But a free Gift, by the eternal Doom. 3 5 
How partial, cruel Fair one, are your Las, x 


Toreward th*cfect, yer condemn the Caule ? f | 
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Condemn my Love, and yet commend my Lays; | 
That merits Love more,than theſe Merits priaſe: 


YetTIto you my Love, and Verſe ſubmit, 


| | Without your Smile,thatHope, and theſe wantWir; 


Foras ſome hold no colours are in deed, 
But from RefleRion of the Light proceed: 
Soas you ſhine, my Verſe and I muſt live, 
You can Salyatioti and Damnation give. 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 165 


—————— 


S$ O N 6G. 


- ge Inn 8 pet Se rates hs vY 
_ , hrs, 4 
X 


By Th. Ch. Ef; 


S I beheld the bright Corinna's Eyey, 

The ſturdy Sprighe of Love begaa to riſe. ij 

Ah! me, ſaidT, fair Nymph; what is'e you do ? l 

You've rais'd the Devil, but will you lay him r00 £ 

Saveme, oh ! ſaveme by your powerful Charms, 
And take me to the Circle of your Arms, 
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Fear not, ſaid ſhe, this is a harmlels Devil, F 5 


Ill calm his Rage, and tcach him to be civil ; 
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Of this intrucing Feind I know the Force, 
The longer he contends he'll fare the worle : 
Then op'd her Magic Book, and with a Spell, 


Conjur'd the ſawcy Demon into Hell, 
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By Sir George Etheridge. 


. 


Air Tris, all our time is ſpent l 2 T | 
\ In crifling, whilſt we dally | 
The Lovers, who're indifferent, 
Commit the groſleſt Folly, 
| Ah! ſtint not then the flowing Pleaſure | [3 
To ſuch a wrerched ſcaaty meaſure , 11 


Since boundleſs Paſſion, bo1ndlcls Joys will proven 


Exceſs can only juſtitic 01r Lov*, 
a 


IL 


Exceſs, in other things ſo bad, 

In Love's the juſteſt Meaſure : 
No othcr Reaſon's to be had 
In that Seraphic Pleaſure. 


| From growing Love, bright Nymphs, your Faces | 


\| Receive ten thouſand ſweeter Graces - 


My 1ris, they, that you may be divine, 


Let your ſofc i lame ſpread Night and Day, like 


mine, | 4 


ww own @Q 
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To King WILLIAM. 


——Similem que pretulit ets?  *< | 
Concilio, wel Marte Yirum? nuns Bratus amaret © 
Viuere ſub Regno tali; ſubmitteret Auls 3 
Fabritius,| caperent ipſi ſervire Catones, , | 
. |- - Thus Eogliſhd, i 
N Council Wiſe, in War ſo greata Man; = 


What Age did c'cr produce, or ever can? [E 


The wiſe 56G wou'd to Cola remove y 
And Cato too, whom Ceſar cou'd not tame, 


Woudn now a ſubje live with greater Fame. 
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To my Friend Mr. Charles Hop- | | 
kins: On reading his «4g | 


f ons out WF os and Iidullus.”- 


Þy Mr. c. Gul - T7 , 


Hus frecdlys once ethe Lhve-kdl wo ſung, 


When ots his Voice the Sylva» Audience 
hyng z 219 lug, ties? | 
Thus ſmooth his Numbers, and chus ſafc, his Song, | 
| That calm'a the Natiye Rage. of the Infernal 

Throng.— it | l-. 
——Ah! no—my Friend, 1 wrong o\oy nobler 

Fame, | | 
He only }ods, Stones, Brutes, and Hell con 4 tame; | 
And Female Madneſs ſtrove in vain t'afl Wage, 


Fallinga Vidtim to their Thouzhtle'ſs Rage: 


- « 
to A ro Rom— 


Rut Thou, can'ſt mele a WOoMAN's boundlef; Hate; 

Bend all her ſtubborn Pride,and al her Rage abate: 

Exalc her ſordid Mercenary Mind, | 

And make the Sex fofc, gcarous, juſt, and kinds 
Go on, dear Youth, with iucky Omens move, 

And teach the Britiſh Ladics how to love. 

Shew e'ry Spring, by which the Paſſions riſe, 


How Admiration firſt attaques the Eycs3 5 


Thence how it gently does the Heart ſurprize : | 
How there.it kindles that uoruly Fire, 
That meltsour paſtIndiff renceto glowing hot defire re. 


Shew the miſtaken methods of the Fair, 


Who drive their ſighing Slaves to curs'd Deſpair. 


Ah! lecthy Verſe more tender Thoughts in(pire, 
And make relencle(s fair Ones burn with equal Fire, 
Like ovid's, ſhall thy Picture then be worn, 

And the glad Hand of c'cry Youth adorn, 


Asa ſure Philtre *painſt his Miſtreſs's Scorn. 
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She breeds ful many a balcful Smart. 


i SPENCER. 
Hills is both blithe and young; | 
Of Phillis is my Silver Song: 


I love thilk Laſs, and in my Heart 


Bids, cracknels, with my earlieſt Fruit, 
I give to make her hear my Suit , 


When Colin does approach o'crjoy'd, 
| My Hopes, ala! are all accoy'd. 


Werel not born to. love the Maid, 


Yet ſhe calls Miracles to her Aid. 

When ſtormy Stou'rs had dreſs'd the year; 
| In ſhivering Winters wrathful Chear : 
F billis, that lovely cruel wight, 


| Found me in a dreerie Plight, ; 


And | 


es fricel Oceafionr, 


And Snow-balls gently flung at me, 


To wake me from my Lethargie, 


Fire TI ween there was y penc 


In all thoſe frozen Balls ſhe ſent: k 
For, Ah! woe's me, I fele them burn} \- 


And all my Soul to Flames Ifrurn, 
Ah! Phillis, if you'd quench my Fire, 
Burn your ſelf with as fierce Defire, 


'By SPENCER. 


þ Hills is both blithe and young; 
Of Phillis is my Silver Song: 
L love thilk Laſs, and in my Heart 
She breeds ful many a balcful Smart. 
Bids, cracknels, with my earlieſt Fruit, 
Igive to make her hear my Suit , 


When Colin does approach o'crjoy'd, 
My Hopes, alaG ! areall accoy'd, 
Werel not born to. love the Maid, 
Yet ſhe calls Miracles to her Aid. | 
When ſtormy Stou'rs had dreſs'd the year; 
In ſhivering Winters wrathſul Chear : 
F billis, that lovely cruel wighr, 


Found me inadreeric Plight ; 


OO Prild Greene, | 


And Snow-balls gently flung at me, 7 
To wake me from my Lethargic, 

Fire T ween there was y pent 

In all thoſe frozen Balls the ſent: 

For, Ah! woe's me, I felt them burn; | 

And all my Soul to Flames Ijrurn, | 

Ah! Phillis, if you'd quench my Fire, 

Burn your ſelf with as fierce Delue. 


| T6:oNL-N1 Ae. 
[. bs 
ID you, my charming Sylvia, live 
Where frozen, Nature ne'cr inſpircs , 
Soft Love, or chaws to warm Delres, 
| Yet ſure you ou'd ſome Pity give | 
To one condemur'd to ſo ſevere a F ate, 
To bear the rigour of the Night, and what's far 


more, your Hate, 


II. 
Brichr lovely Charmer, lay aſide 


This u(ele's, this ungratcful Pride, 
That all my Havypineſs deſtroys, 
- And robs thee of ten thouſand Joys. 
T Ren ancient Tales of one coy Matroa boaſt, 
Thy Charms are not beſtow'd to be for fanſy'd 
Trifles leit. - — IL 
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Thce Nature in theſe Glories dreſt, "1-8 
To make the ſighing Lover bleſt: BY 
A fight of thee gives mighty Joys, 
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Far greater Rill thy melting Voice | 
To kiſs thee muſt our groſſer Make refine, | 


Put oh! r'enjoy thee! muſt make us grow Divine. 
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2] Qualis 1 nex foi ills dii bes | | Pe; £ bo y 
| [ Luam mllis forms | !  Heſims: edlemi3et.” a 
E! transfudimus She & hin label 
| Errames animas valere Cure : EE 

| Mortalis ego fe perre capi. | mos [ ats 

H! whata Night w was that, ye Pow'rs Di- 
vine ! 
_WhenTlay lock'd within her Arms, ſhe chaſp'd in 
mine :; 


Ofer Love's unbeaten Wilds1 freely rang'd, 
(hilt at. our —_— our wand ring Souls W'Cx- 


- be 


chang'd. | 
Farewel all mortal Cares, in haſte farewel, 


TB * I'm now, where boundleſs Joys and Raptures dwell. 
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